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y THE 
Taming of the Shrews 
OSes ens _- ————— Xs. | _— = eas. oons 
AtTus primns. Scans Prima. 


Enter Begger and Hoſtes, (hriftophers Sz, 
Po Sx; 57 
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Mn. 


awe Lec phceze you infaith, BT ETON 
8s Hoſt, A paircof ſtackes yourogne,  - 
2) (OY Beg. Y'arc a baggage, the S/es are no Rogueg, 
FD [ ooke in the Chronicles, weecamein with Richard 
Cc 01,GHT 1 » rherefore P :1uc as pallabr is, lerthe world flide : Sclla. 


& H«//. You will not pay for the glafſes you hae burlt? 
2-5, No, nota denierc-:; £0c bY /eronmie , FOCtO thy cold 
beg. 5nd warmethee. 


1oj{.} now my remedie,] muſt goe fetch the Head-borough, 
Beg. Third, or fourth, or'fifr Borough, Ile anſwere himby 
Lay, lic not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 


| Falles aſleepe. 
Winde hornes. Enter a Lord from hunting, With his traines 


Zo, HuntſmanI charge thee, tender well my hounds, 
Brach Heriman, the poore Curre 1s imboſt. 
And couple Cl/owder withthe deepe moutb'd brach, 
Saw'ſt thou not boy how $5/er made it good, 
At the hedge corner , inthe coldeſt faule, 
| I would not looſe the dogge for twentie pound, 
F- Hunt(: Why Belmar is as good as he my Lord, 
He cried ypon it at the meerelſt loſle, 
And twicc to day pick'd out thedulleſt ſent, 
Truſt me, I rake bym for the dogge, 
Lord, Thou artatoole , it _ wereasfleete, 
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Iovol 1eficeme him wertha dozen ſuch; 
Bui ſupthem well, ard looke vito them all. 
To erron nterd to hunt againe, 

Montfe wall my Lord. | 
: -7/, What's heere? One dead,cr drunke? See doth he breach 


r7 


Hyz, He breaths my L "ir y Were he not warm'd with Ale, 
01/5) WC! C: I '\ed ot C3: la CI Ueepe {0 ſoundly 
Lo; Oh mounſtrous beait, how like i chelyes, 
Cricfn mc Gt on foulc and loachfome 1s thine image: : 
irs, ] will practiſe on this drunken man , 
What thinkeyou , it he were conuey'dio bed, 
\Wrap'd in tweet cleatties: Ringsputypon jus angers 2 
A moft celicious banquet by his bed, 
And brauc attendants neere him when he wakes, 
Vould nottie beggertnen forget himlelic ? 
1.Hz1/, Belecuc mcLord, }ihinke hee cannct chocſe, 
2. H, Icwouldlceme range vnto him when he wak'd, 
Lod. Even as aflaticing dreame, or worthles fancic, 
Then take him vp, and manage well theicſt ; 
2rric him gently co wy tairett Chamber, 
And bang itround with all my wanton piQuures, 
Balme b1s foul: head in warme dithlled waters, 
And bune {weet Wood to make the lodging {ywectc? 
Procure me muſickereadie when he wakes, 
To makea dulcetanda heauenly found: 
An dt he chance to ſpeake be ready (i {traight 
{ And with alow fubmillive reuerence ) 
Say, what is. it your honor will cemmard : 
Ictone attend him With a {1lucr Baſon 
Full ofreſe-water, And beftrew'd with lowers, 
Ancther bears the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 
Ard {ay wilt pleaſe) vour Lordſhip cooleyour hands, 
Someone tercadic with a coſtly lvi'e, 
- Anda:ke him what apparell he will weare: 
| Another tell himofhis Houndsand Poiſe, 
And that his La ady mournes at his diſez{e, 
 Periwade him that he hath bin Lunaticke. | 
wn d « hen he ſayes heis, ſay that YECregmers 
Yor h£13s nothing 2 bur a mightie 1 Lords. 
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This do,and doe it kindly,gentieſirs, 
I: will be paitime paſſing excellenr, 
It ic be hutbanded with modeſtic, 

1. Hant/,My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
As 1c ſhall chinke by our true diligence 
He i5no lelTe then what we ſay he 18, 

Lord, Take him vp gently, and robed with him, 
find cach oneto his office whe he wakes, 


_ Sound Trumpets, 


Sirrah,go ſce what Trumper'cis that ſounds, 
Bclike fome Noble Gentleman that meancs 
( Trauclling ſome 10urncy) torepoſe him heere.. 


Emer Serumrmane 


How now ? whois 1t 7 
Ser, An't pleaſe your Honor, players 
That offer ſeruiceto your Lordlhip. 


Loyd. Bid them come neere : 
Now fellowes, you are welcome, . 
Pl1yers. We thanke your Honor. | 
Z-a. Doyou intendcoftay with meto night ? 
2. Player. Soplcaſe your Lordſhippe to accept our autie. 
Lord, With all my heart, This fellow Ir remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeſt ſonne, 
Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman ſo well: 
] haueforgor your name: but ſure thatpare 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd, 
Ki incklo. .1 thivke *twas Soto thatyour Honor meanes... 
Lord, 'Tisverictruc,tthou didft it excellent ; 
Well youare come to me 3n happie time, 
Therather for haue{ome ſporcin hand, 
Whercin your cunning can aſſhſt me much. 
Thereis a Lord will heare you play tonight ; 
But I am doubtfull of your mbdefties, 
Leaſt {(ouer-cying ot his oddebechauiour, . 
For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 
Xeu breake into ſome merrniepaſſon, 
& A 3 


»# 


Th T, | , 0 þ \ } | ; 
e Taming of the ſhrew. 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you kirs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he growes impatient. 
Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our ſelues, 
Were he the yericſt anticke in the world. 
Lord, Go lirra, Take them cothe Butterie, 
And giuethem friendly-welcome euery one, 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affoords. 


E xitone withthe Pla Yerſs 


Sirra go you to Bartholmey my page, 

Andie him dreſt in all ſuites like a Ladie: 

T hat done, conduR him to the drunkardschamber, 
And call him Madam, do him obciſance: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himſelfe with honorable ation, 

Such as he hathobſeru'd in noble Ladies 
'Vatotheir Lords, by them accompliſhed, 

Such dutic to the drunkard let him do: , 

With ſoft lowe tongue,and lowly curtefie; 

And ſay: What is 't your Honordoth command, 
W herein your Ladic ,and your humble wife, 
May (hew her duric, and make knowne her loue. 
 Andthen withkince imbracements, tempting kiſles, 
And with declining head into his boſome | 
Bid him (hed teares,as being ouer. toyed 

To ſce licrnoble Lord reſtor'dco health, 

Who for this ſeuen yeares bath cftcemed him 
No better then apoorc andloathſome begger:; 
Andi'the boy haue not a womans guift 

Te raine afhowerof commandedteares, 

An Onion will do well forſuch aſhife, 
Which in a Napkin (beingcloſe-conuci'd) 

Shall in deſpight enforce a wateric cic : 

Sec thisdiſpatch'd with allthe haſt thou canſt, 
- Anon Ile giuethee moreinfiruftions, 


E x11 a ſertiin giman 
; x00w the boy vill wel yſurpethe grace, 
Voice, gate,angattion of a Gentlewoman : 
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The Taming of the ſhrew; 

I long to heare him call che drunkard huſband, 

And how my men will ſtay themſclues from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant, 

Ile in to counſell them : haply my preſence 

May well abatethe ouer-merricſpleenc, 

Which otherwiſe would grow into extreames. 


Enter aloft the drankard with attendants, ſame with apparel, 

B aſon and Emer, other appurtenances, & Lord. 

Beg, For Gods ſakea pot of ſmall Alc, 

x Ser, Wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip drinke a cup of facke ? 

2 Ser, Wile pleaſe your Honor taſte of theſe Conſcrucs ? 

3- Ser. Whar raiment will your honor weareto day. 

Beg.. Tam Chriſtophero Sly, call got mec Honor nor Lord- 
ſhip 1 ne'redranke ſacke in-my life; andif you giue;meany Con- | 
ſcrues, giue mee, conſernes of Beete: nere askme what raimenc le - 
weatre, for I haue no more doublets then Backes: no more ftock- 
ings chen legges:nor no more ſhooes then feet, nay ſomtime more 
feer then ſhoocs, or ſuch ſhooes as my toes lookethrough thee | 
ucrleather. | 

Lord. Heauen ceaſc this idle humor in your Honor. . 
Oh that a mighcic man of ſuchdiſcent, 

Ot ſuch pollcſſions, and ſo high eftecme- 

Should be infuſed wich fo foule a ſpirit, 

Beg. What would you make me'mad?Am not I Chriſtopher Elie, - 
old $/;esſonne of Burton- heath by byrth a Pedler, by cqucation a 
Cardmaker, by tranſmutatien a Brare-heard, andnow by preſent 
profeſſion a Tinker,: Atke IMarrian Hacker the fac Alewifc of 
Wincot , if ſhec know me not : if ſhe ſay I am not xiii. d. on the 
ſcore for ſheere Ale ; ſcore mee vp for the lyingſt knaue in - 
Chriſtendome, What I am not beftraught: here's 

3. Man, Ohthisitis that makes yourLadic mourne. 

2 ar. Oh this is it chat makes your ſeruancs droop. 

Lord, Hence comes it, that your kindred ſhuns your houſe 
As bcar cn hence by your ſtrange Lunacie. 

Oh Noble Lord, bcthinkethce of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhmenr, 

And baniſh hencertheſeabie lowhe dreames; 

Leoke howthy ſcruants do attend on thee, . | 


The Taming of the Shrew, 


Each in his officercadic at thy becke. | | 
Wilcchou haue mulicke? Harke Apolloplayes, Maſicks 
And twentic caged Nightingales do (ing, 
Or wi't thou ſleepe? Wee'l haue thee to a Couch, 
| Ser an tweere: then the lultfull bed 
On purpole trim'd vp for Semiramis, 
Say thou wilt walke : we will beitgow che ground, 
Or wilcchou ride ? thy horſes ſhall betrap'd, 
Their harnetlc Rudded all wich Gold and Pearle, 
D5R thou loue hawking? Thou haſt hawkes wall ſoare 
A53ouec the Morning Latke, Or wilt chou huar, 
Thy bounds ſhall make the Welk'n anſwerthem 
And tetchſhrill ecchoes from the hollow carth, | 
1 Ian, Say thou wilt courſe, thy gray-hounds are as ſwits 
As breathed Stags : I fleererthenthe Roe, 
2 HM. DoftchouJoue piftures? we wil fetch thee Rrais 
Agonis painted by a running brooke, 
And Citherca all in ſedges hid, 
Which ſceme to moue and wanton wich her breath, 
Eyen as the wauing ſedges play with winde. * 
' L-rd, Wee'l hewthee [0,25 ſhewasa Maid, 
Angdhow ſhe was beguiled and ſurpriz'd, 
As livelic painted, as the deede was done. 
3 /1an, Or Daphneroming through athornie wood, 
Scratching herlegs,thac one ſhal ſ{wearcſhe bleeds, 
And atthat ligh:thalliad Apollo weepe, 
So workmanlic the blood and tearces are drawne, 
Lord, Thouart a Lord andnothing but a Lord; 
Thou haſt a Ladiefarre morc Beautiful, 
Then any woman in this waining age. 
I 72». Andril che tearesthar ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like enuious floudsore-run her loucly face, 
ohe Was the faire(t creature in the world, 
And yetſhe is inferiour conone, 
Beg. Aml a Lord and hauel fuch a Ladie ? 
Ordol dreame ? Or hauc I dream'd till now 2 
I do not ſleepe: I fee, I heare, Ifpcake ; 
I imel ſweet {auors, and 1 feele of things . 
Vpon my life IamaLordindeede, ; 
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The Taming of the Shrew, 
And nota Tinker,nor Chriſtopher Slice, 

.Well, bring onr ladie hither to ourlight, 

And once againea pot o'th {malleſt Ale. 

2. Mar, W.ltpleaſe your mightinelle to waſh your hands : 
Oh how wc toy to {ee your wit retto'd, | 
Oli chat once more you knew but whatyou are: 

Theſe fiftcene yceres you hauc bin in a dreame, 
Or when you wak'd,tfo wak'd as if you ilepr. 

Beg. Theſe fiftecne yeeres, by my fay,a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer ſpcake of 8ll chatrime. 

1 3a», Oh yes my Lord, but veric idle words 
For though you lay heere in chis goodlicchamber, 

Yet would you (ay, ye weare beaten out of doore, 
Andraile vpon the Holteſle of the houſe, 

Andfzy you would prefentherarthe Leete, 

Becauſc the brought ftone-1ugs, and no ſea'ld quarts: | 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacker. 

Beg, I, the womans maidof the houle. 

3. Man Why liryou konwno houſe, nor no ſuch maid 
Norns ſuch men asyou bauereckon'd yp, 

As Stephen $lie, and old lohn I aps of Greece, 
And Petey Turph and Henry Pimpernell, 
And cwentie more ſuchnawes and menagtheſe, 
Which neuer were , nor no man cuerſaw. 
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amnends, A!/, Amen 


£& nter Ladie with eM ttendarts, | 


Beg. I thanke thee, thou ſhalt not looſe by it, 

Lady. Howfares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well, forhecreis cheere enough, 
Where 1s my wie ? 

La. Heeie noble Lord what is thy will wich her 

Beg. Are you my wite and will nor call mec husband? 
My mcnſhould call mee Lord,] am your good-man. 

La, My hu.bandand my Lord,my Lordand husband I am your 
wifcinall ob-di nce, 

Beg. I krowic-well , what muſt I call her ? 

Lord. Madam, 


Beg. Alce Madam , or Toxe Madam ? 
| B Lird 
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TheT aming of the Shrew. 
Lerd. Madam , and nothing clſc, ſoLordscall Ladies 
Beg. Madame wife, they ſay thatl haue dream'd, 
And {leptabouc ſome bfreencycareor more. 
Lady. 1, andthe time ſceme'sthirty vnro me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed, 
Beg. 'Iismuch, feruants leaue me and her alone : 
Madam vndrelle you,'and come now to bed, 
La, T hrice noble Lord, Lecmeinreateof you 
To pardon me yertfora night or cwo; 
Or it not ſo, vnrill the Sun be ſer. 
For your Phyſitions haue expreſlcly charg'd, 
In peril] toincurre you former malady, 
Thac Iſhould yerablent me fromyour bed : 
I hope this reaton ttandsfor my excuſe, 
Geg.1, Irſtands ſo that 1 may hardly carry fo long : 
Butl woula beloth to fall inco'my dreames againe: 1 will there- 
fore tarrie in deſpight of the ficſhandrhe blood, 


Enter a WMeſſ enger. 


Ce. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come toplay. a pleaſant Comecdie, 
For ſo your DoRors hold it veric mecte, 
Seeing too much ſadnelle hathcongeal'd your blood, 
Andmclancholly isthe Nurſc ot ircnzic, 
Therefore they thoughtir good you hearc a play, 
And fr:me your mindeto mirth and merriment, 
Which barres a thouſ:nd harmes, and lengthens life. 
Beg. Marrie I will let them play , it1s not aCommonue , a 
Chriſtmas gambold, or arumbling tricke ? | 
Lady. No my goodLord, itis morepleaſing Ruffe,. 
Zeg. What houſhold ftuffe, 
4 aay, It 13a kind of hiſtory, 
Zeg. Well, we'lce't: 
. Com M:zdam wite lit by my fide, 
And Ict the world (lip, wee ſhall nerebe yonger, 


Flouriſk, Enter Lucentio, and his man Triattts 


Tac. Trans, hncefor the great deſire 1 had 
To ſcefaire Padya, nurſeric of Arts, 


TheTaming of the fhre'. 
Iam arriu'd for frui:full Lxmbardse, 
The pleaſant garden of great /:a/y, 
And by my fathers louc and leauc am arm'd 
With his good will, andehy good companie, 
My cruſtic ſeruzne well approu'd in all, 
Heere let vs breath, and haply inſtiture 
A courſe cf Learning , and ingenious udies, 
Pi/a renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my bcing, and.my father firſt | 
A Merchant of great Traffickechrough the world: 
Fincentio's come of the Bentiuol:y, 
Uicentio's lonne, brought vpin Florence, 
Ic ſhall become co ſerue all hopes conceiu'd 
To decke his fortune with his verruousdeedes: ® 
Andcheretore 7raxto, for the time ſftudic, 
Verrue and that part of Philoſophie 
W.1! I applic, thac ereatesof happinelle, 
By verue ſpecially to bearchicu'd. 
- Tell m- thy minde, for haue P:/a leir, 
Andamto Pad4uacome, as hethart leaues 
A ſhallowplafh, co plunge himinthe deepe, 
And with ſaciecte ſeekesto quench his thirlt, 

Tra, Ae Pardinato ,gentlemaiſter mine: 
I amin all affected as your {elfe, 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolue, 
To luck:the ſweets of ſweete Philoſophie, 
Onely (good maſter) while we do admire 
This vertue, and this morall diſcipline, 
Ler's be no Stoickes,nor no ftackes I pray, 
Or lo deuoteto eAriſtorles checkes 
As 91d; bean our-caſt quiteabiur'd: 
Balke Logicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And praRiſe Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Maſicke and poehie ve, to quicken you, 
The Mathematickes andthe Meraphyfickes 7 
Fall cochem as you inde your ſtomacke {erues youz 
No pr »t growes where 1sno pleaſuretane : 
In br.cfe fr, ftudie what you moſt affeR. 

Loc: Gramiercies T ranzo ,wcll doſtthou aduiſe "FS, 
| B32 | 
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yIt 3Bi2ndcl/othou wert come ſhore, 


We could at once put ys in readineile, A1 
\ratakea Lodging fitte entertaine | Fc 

Suchfriends«(a541me) in P.idua ſhall beger, 

But ſtay a while, what compinie is this? kr 


Tra, Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome vs to Towne, 


Enter Baptiſia wit) andhis two daughters, Katerina Branca, 
Grenzio a Pantclowne, Hortentio ſifter to Branca. 
Lucen Tran, ſtandby. 


O =O 


Bp, Gentlemen importune me no farther, 
For how firmly am refolu'd you knows 
That 18 not to beſtow my yongc| davghter, 
Before 1 haue a husband tor the clder: 
If either ot you both loue Katherina, 
Becauſe 1 know you well, and loue-you wel! , 
Le:ucſhallyou hauc to court her acyour pleature. 
Gr-, To cart her rather, She's ro rough tor mec, 
| There, there Hoxten//o, will you any Wite? 
'\ XK ate. I pray youlir, isit your will 
| To makea ſtale ot me- amongſt theſe mates? 
| Hor, Mitesmaid, how mcane you that * 
No maresfor you, 
Vialetle you were of Gentler milder mould. 
XK ate, 1 faith (i:, you ſhall ncuer needeto feare, 
T-wis it1s not halfe way to her heart: 
But if it were, doubt not, hercare ſhould be, 
To combe your no.|d!e with a three-legg'd ftoole,, 
And paintyour fcc, and vſe you like afoole, 
Hor. From all ſuch diuels, good Loxd deliuer vs, 
Gre. Ard met30. good Lord. | 
Tra. Huſht maſter, heres ſome good paſtime toward; 
That wench is ſtzrke mad, or wo: derfull froward. 
Lucen. Bur inthe others lilence do Ifee, 
M.ids milde behauiour and ſobrieric. | 
' PeaceTranio. 7 
Tra, Well aid Mr, mum, and gaze your fill, 
B-p, Genilemen,that I may ſoone make good. 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 
What I haue ſaid Bianca get you 'n, 
And let it not difpleale thee good Bianca, 
For I will loue thee nere the leile my girle, 
Kate Apretty peate,, it isbeit pur linger in the eye, and ſhe 
knew why, 
 Bian. Siſter content you 10 my diſcontent. 
S$'x :o your pleaſure humblyl ſubſcribe; 
My bookcsand iaftruments (hall be my companie, 
On them to looke, and praiſe by my lelfe, 
Luc. Harke Taro, thou mailt heare A7inerna ſpeak. 
Hoy, Signior B apti/?« ,will you beſo ſtrange, _ 
Sorrie am [ that our goed will eftetts 
Bianca's greete, 
Gre, Why will you mew hervp | 
( Sigmor Baptiſta) for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bearethe peanance of her tongue. 
Bap. Gentlemen coment ye; 1 am reſolud; 
Goin Bianca. 
And tor] know ſhe taketh moſt delight I 
In Muticke, Intirumen s, and Poetry, 
Schoolemaſters will I kcepe within my houſe, | 
Fitto inſtru her youth, I” you Horten/7o, 
Orſignior Gremio you knowany ſuch, 
Preferrechem hither: forto cunning men, 
] will be very kind and liberall, 
To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, | 
And fo farewell: Katherins you may itay, 
For 1 haue more tocommune with Z;anc4. Exit. 
Kate, Why andl iruſt l may go too, may I not ? 
What (hall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Bclike) 1 knew not what to take, 
And what to leaue? Ha, Exit 
Gre. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts areſo good 
heere's none w:ll holde you : There loue is not fo great Horter- 
ſo, bur we may blow our nulles togerher, andfaſt it Fairely our, 
Our cak2s dough on bath ſides, Farewell : yecfor the loue | beare 
my ſweete Bz.4nc4 , if | can by any meanes lighron a fitt man to. 
teach her thac wherein (hee delights, I will with him to her 
facher, 
B 3 Hors, 


The T aming of the Shrew, 
Hor So willI Ggniour Gremio:buta wordl pray:Though the na- 
turcot ourquarrell yerneuer brook'd Parle,xnow now vpon ad- 
vice, it roucherh vs both: chat we may yet againe haue accelſeto 
roour faire Miftris , and be happiz rmalsin B:amea'slouetola- 
 boux and effet onething ſpecially. 
Gre, Whar'sthat I pray ? 
{{;r, Marrielirto gera huzband for her Siſter, 
Gre. A husband: a diucll, 
Flr A iy a busband. 
Gre, Iizy, a diucll:; Thin k'ft thou Horen/o,though her father 
be veric rich, any man is ſo verica foole tobe married to hell ? 
Hor, Tulh Gremzo : though it paſſe your patience & mine to 
endurcher lowd alarums, why man there be good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faulcs, and mony enough. 


Gre, | cannot cell ; but I had as lief take her dowric with this 


condition Tobe whipt at the bighcrollccucric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there's {mall choicein rotten apples : 
but come, (ince this bar in law makes vs friends, it (hall be ſofarr 
forth friendly maintain'd, illby helping rr wy eldeſt daugh- 
terroahusband , wee ſet his yongelſt free fora huiband, and then 
hauc too t'atrelh ; Sweete Branca, happy man be his dole: he chat 
runnes faſteſt, gets the Ring: How tay you ſignitor Gremzo? 

Grezz, 1 am agreed, and would I had giuen himche beſt horſe 
m Padzato begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddethe houſe of her, Come on, 


Exeuntambo., Manct Trauio and Lucextio, 


Tra. 1 pray fir tel me, is it poſſible 

That loue ſhould of a ſodaine rake ſuch hold, 
Luc, Oh Tranio nll I foundit to be true, 

I ncuer thoughric poſſible orlikely, 

Butlec, while idely I ſtood looking on, 

T found thecfc& of loue in idlencile, 

And now in plainetTe do confeſle ro thee 

That artto mee as ſecret and as decre 

\s ,nnatothe Queene of Carthage was : 

Tran | burne, I pine, Tperiſh Trao, 

It} archucicue nor this yong modelt gyric: . 
| | | : Counſaile 
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Counſail me 7raxzo, forl know thou canſt ; 
Aſhitme 7ranio, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Maſtceritis notime to chide you now, 
Ateaion is notratedfrom the heart: 
It loue haue touch*d you, naughtremaines but ſo, 
Readme te captams GUAM QuUeAs Mmm. 

Luc. Gramercies Lad : Goforward, thiscontents, 
The reſt will comfort, for chy counſcls ſound. 

Tra, Maitcr, youlook*'d ſfolongly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's thepith of all. 

Luc, Ohyes, Ifaw fwcere beautic in herface, 
Suchasthe daughter of e Fgeroy had, 
That made great 7oeto humble him her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſt the Cretan ſtrond, 

Tra, Sawyou no more? mark'd younot how her lifter 
Began toſcold, andraife vpſucha ſtorme, 
That mortal cares might hardly indurethedin. 

Lc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to move, | 
And with her breath ſhedid perfume the ayre, 
Sacred and ſweete wasallI ſawinher, 

Tra. Nay, then '*tistimeto ſtirre him from histrance 2 - 
FT pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, | 
Bend thoughts and wits toatchicuc her, Thus it ſtands: 
Her elder (lifter is{ocurſt and ſhrew'd, 
Thacrtill the Father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your louc mult liue a maideat home, 
And cherefore has hecloſely meu'd her vp, 
Becauſc ſhe willnot be annoy'd with ſuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranie, what a cruell Fathcrs he : 
Butart thou not aduiſ'd, he cooke ſome care 
Tc get hercuning Schoolemaſters toinftruR her. 

T74, Imarricam I br, and now'tis plotted, 

Lac, Thaucit Tran, 

Fra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inuengions meerand iumpe inone.. 

Zac, Tellmethine fift, 

Tra. You Will be {choole-maſter, 
And vndercaket!.etcaching of the maid; 
That's youxdcuice. 
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Luc, Iris: May it be dene? 
T4. Not poſſible : for who ſhall beare your part, 
\ Andbcein 7.44 heere Vincerrio's fonne, 
Keepe houſe, and ply his booke, welcome his friends, 
Vific bis Countrieinen, and banquet them? 

{uc. Raſta content thee; tor I rauc ir tull, 
We haue not yer bin {eenein any houſe, ; 
Nor can we bediſtivguiſh'd by our t:ces, 
For man or maſter :chen it followes thus; | | 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, T7-.49:0 in m; ſted: 


a ©, tft a cat i gy 


Keepc houle, and port, and ſeruantsss I ſhould, 
I will tome other be, ſome #/orentine, | 
%ome \Veapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa, ” p 
'T1s hatch'd, andihall be ſoc:7 r41:/0 ar once : 
Vncaſe thee t rake my Cenlord hat andcloake, 
When Z:-»aecll» comes, he waites on thee, ; 


But I mill charme him firſt to keepe his tongue, 
Tra, Sohad you neede: 
In breetc Sir, (ithic your pleaſure is, 
AndI amtied tobe obedient, : 
Ferſo your father charg'd me at our parting; 
Be ſeruiceable to my fonne (quoth he) 
Although l chinke*'cwat#1n anocher ſence, 
] am content to be Lycentio, 
Beczufe {o well lloue Zacentio. 
Luc. Tramo be fo, becauſe Licentioloues, 
And let me be a (laue, Catchicue that maide, 
W hefc ſodaine (ight hath chral'd my wounded eye. 


Enter Bzonudcllo. 


Heere eomesthe rogue. Sitra, where hauc you bin? 

Bion, Where hauc I beene? Nay how now, where are you ? 
Maſter ha's my tellow 77a»: ſtolne your clothes, or youſtolne 
his orboth 2 Pray what's the newes ? 

Lrc. Sirra come hither, *cisno time to ieft, 

Andtherefore frame your manners to the time 

Your fellow Trans heereto ſaue my life, 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 

Andi for my e{caps hauc put on his: 
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For in a quarrell ſince I came aſhore, 
Ikil'da man, and feare I was &deſcricd: 
Wattc you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 
While I make way from henceto ſaue my lite: | 
You ynderftandme ? i, 
Bon, I lir ne're a whit, 

Lac, And not aior of Tranjo in your mouth, 
Tranio 18 chang'dinto Lucentio. 

Bies. The berter for him, would I were ſo too. 
T x4. $0 could I 'taich boy;to hauethe next with after,that Loacews 
tioindeede had Bapeiſtas yongeſt daughcer. Bur firran ot for my 
ſake, but your maſters, I aduiſe you vie your manners diſcreetly i 
in alt kindeot companies: When | am alone , why then T ans 
Tran: butinall places: Iſc, you maſter Lucentso, | iq 

Luc. Tramolet's go: | 
Oneching morercſts, chat thy ſelfe execute, To 4] 
To make oneamong cheſe wooers: if chou'/aske mee why , Suftt- f 
Cccch:my reaſonsare boch goodand waighty. 

Ex:unt. The Preſenters aboxe ſpeakers. 

1. Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bes. Yes by Saine Anne do [ , a good matter ſurely : Comet 
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there any moreof ic? 
Lady. MyLord, 'tisbut begun. 
Beg. 'Tisa verie excellent peece of worke , Madame Ladie: 
would'cyere done. They fit and marks, 
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Enter Petracio, and bis man Grin 


Petr. Verona, for a while 1 take my leaue, 
Tofſce myfricnds in Padua ybutof all 
My beſt beloued and approued friend 
Horten/io: and ] trow this is his houſe: 
Heerefirra Gr«mso, knocke | ſay, * 

Gra. Knocke fir? whome ſhould I knocke? Is thereany man 
ha's rebsu'd your worſhip? | 

Petr. Villaine Lay, knockeme heere ſoundly. 

Gru, Knocke you hecre fix? Why ſir, what am I fir, that I ſhould 

knocke you heere lr, : 

Petr. VillainelL ſay, knocke we atthisgate, 
Andrap me well, of Lie knockeyourknaues pate: 
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Gru. My M' is growne quarrelfome : 

I ſhould knocke you firit, | 
And then 1 know after who comes by the woilt, 
Petr, Willit not be? : 
FaichSirrah, and you'l not knocke Jlering it, 
Ne tric how you can So/, Fa, and ling it, | | 
; Heringshim by the eaves 
Gr. Helpe miſtris helpe,my maſter 13 mad: | 
Petr, Now knocke when I bid you ; (urrrah villaine, 
Enter Hortenſio 

Her. How now, what'sthe matter? my old friend Grumio, anc 
wy good friend Petruchio? How do youall at Verona ? 

Petr, Signior Horten/5o come you to partth: tray ? 

Contatti le core bene trobatto, Way Ilay, 
Hoy, Allanoftra ciſa bene venuto mults honorata ſignior m, 0 
Petruchio, * Ent | | 
| Riſe <7#9:10 riſe, we will compound chis quarrel, 

Gru, Nay 'tisno matter fir , what he legesin Latine, If thisbe 
not a lawfull caule for me to leaue his f{euice, looke you fr: He 
bid me knock: him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it 6x 
— fora ſervant to vie his maſter ſo , being perhaps, for ought 1 ce) 

rwo and thirty, a peepe out ? Whome would to God | had well 
knockt at 'firſt then had not Gramzo come by the worſt, 

P:tr. Aſencelelſe villaine : good Hortenſio, 

I bad the ra'call knocke vpon your gate, 
And cou!d net.ger him tor my heart to doit, 

Gr#s Kuocke at the gate? Oh heavens :Iipake you not theſe 
words plajne ? Sirra, Knocke me heere: rappe me hecre : knock 
me well,ond knecke meſoundly? And come younow with knoc 
wg atthe gate? | 

Pet. Sirra'be gon, or talke not I aduiſe you, 

Hey. Peruckio patience, Iam Grumio's pledge: 
' Why thisa heauiechancetwixt him ard you, 

Your ancient truſtic pleaſant ſeruant Gramior 
 Andtell me now ({weete friend) what happie gale 

Blowes youto Padaxa heere, from old Verona? 

Petr. Such winde as ſcatters yong men through the world, 
To ſceke their fortunes farther thervar home, ; 

Where ſmallexpgience prowes bur in afey.. 
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Sigriior Hortes/fo,thus it Rands with me, 
*Automo my father 1s decealt, 

And I hauechruft my ſelic inco this maze, 
Happily co wiue and chriuc, as belt [ may: s 
Crowncs in my purle | haue,and goods at home, * 
Ando am coine abr ad coſeeche world. 

Hor. Petruchio, (hall | chen come roundly to thee, 

And wiſh thee toa ſhrew'd ill-fauor' wife ? 

Thou'dit chanke me bur alierle for-my counlell: 

And yer [le promiſe thee ſhe ſhall berich, 

Aid ver erich: but ch'are coo much my friend, 

And Ile not w.ththeeto her, 

Petr. Hortenfio, 'owixtfuch friends aswee, 
Few words ſu fice ; and therefore, if thou know 
'Jne rich enough to be Perrachso's wifes 
AS wealth 13 burthen otmy woing dance) 

3elhe as foule 2s was F /or-ntius Louc, 

As old as $:be/l, and as curſtand ſhrow'd 

As Socrates Zentippeyor a worle : 
She moucs me not, or not remoucsat leaſt 
Aﬀections edge in me. Were ſhe az rough 
As are the {welling Aadreariche teas, 
I come co wiuc it wealthily in Padaa: 
It wealthily, thea happily in Padwuas. 

Grue, Nay looke you fir, hetels you flatly what ha minde is ; 
Why giue him gold enough, and marrie him co a Puppec or an 
Apler babie, or an old trot wich ne'reatooth in her head, chough 
ſhe haue as inany diſcaſes as two and fiftie horſes, Why nochung 
comes amille, ſto monie comes withall, | 

Hor, Petruchio, fince wearefReptichusfarr in, 
1willcontinue that broach'd in icft, 7, - 

{ can Petruchio helpe thee no a wife 

With wealch enough, and yong.eps beautious, 
Brought vp as beſt becomes a Gentlewoman. 
Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thac ſhe is incollerablecarſt, 

And ſhrow'd and froward, fo beyond all meaſure, 
T hat were my liate tarre worſer then it1s, 


I would nct wed her .oramineof Gold, ore Soba 
bd Fs | C2 Peer 
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TheTaminy of the Shrew, 

Petr. Horrenfo peace: thou knowft not goldseffeR, 

Tell mec her fathers name, and'cis enough: 
For I willboord her, thongh ſhe chide asloud 
Asthunder,whenthe clouds in Autumnecracke, 

Her, Her father Baptiſta Minola, 

Aq affablc and courteous Gentleman, 
H-rname1s K atherina CHMinola, 
Rcenown'd in P.:dua for her ſcolding tongue, 

Petr. T know her father, though | kaow not her, | 
And he knew my. deceaſed father well : 

I will not fleepe Horren/iorit ſee her, 
And therefcre let me be thus bold withyou, 
To giue you ouer atthis brit eycounter, 
Vnleſſe you will accompanie meethuher, 

Gru. | pray you wirlee him ge whileche humorl: fs, A my 
word, and ſhe knew him as-well as I do,ſhe weuld thinke (coldin 
would de-lttle good vpon him, Shee may perhaps call him halie 
aſcore Knaues, or ſo ; Why that'snothing ; and be begins ance, 
hee'lerailc in his ropeitickes, le tell you whar fir, and ſhe and 
bim.but a lucle, he will throw a Hgurem herftace,and fo diſfigure- | 
hir with ir, that ſhe ſhall haue-no-n1ore cies ro {ce withal] then @ 
Cat : you know him not (ir., 

- Hor, Tarric Petruchio. muſt go with thee, 
For in B aptiſtas keepemy treaſure 1s: | 
He hathrhe lewel of mylife in hold, 
His yongeft davghter, beautifull B:anca,, 
Aud her with-holds from me, Other more 
Surersro her, and rivals in my Loue: 
Suppoſing ira thing impoſſible, 
For choſe defeRsT haue before rchearſt, 
Thareuer K atherina wil be woo'd 7 
Therforethis order hath Bapriſtatane; 


. Thatnonc ſhall have accelle vnro Bianca, | 
Hil K arherine the Curt, haue got a busband, | 6-7] 


Gre. Katherimethecurſt, 
A ntle fora maide, of all titles the worſt, - 

Hor. Now ſhal}- wyfricnd Perruchio deme grace, 
Andoffcxme diſguil'd in fobexrobes, 
Tegld Bapriſfta as aſchook-maftes ' 
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Well ſeenein mulicke, toinſtruRt Bianca, 
That ſo I may by this dewceat leaft 


Haue leaue and cifure to make loueto her, 
And ynſuſpeRed court her by her (elfe. 


Enter G reno and Luicentio ds[gni/a, 
Gr#. Heere's no knauerie. Sec, to beguile the olde folkes, how 
the young folkes laytbeir heads togecher. Maſter, maſter, looke 
about you : Who goes there? 
Hor, Peace Grams, it 18 the riuall of my Loue. 
Petruchio Rand by a while. 
Grumio, A propper firipling, and an amorous. 
_ Gremio, Ohvery well, I have perus'd the note: 
Hearke youlir, [le haue thems verie fairely bound, 
All bookes ot Loue, ſee that at anyhand, 
And ſee yon reade noother LeAures toher: 
You voderſtand me. Ouerand beſide 
Signior Baprstas iberalitie, - 
le mend it witha Largeſſe, Take your paper too, 
And let me haue them verie well perfumn'd; 
For ſhe18 ſweeter then Pertume ic ſelfe 
To whom they goto : what will yau readeto her. 
Luc. What cre | reade to her, llepleadeforyou, 
As for my patron, (tandyou ſoaſſur'd, 
As firmely as your (clic were (ti]t in place, 
Yca and perhaps with more ſucceſſefull words 
Then you; vnlcileyou were alſcholler (ir, 
Gre, Oh this learning, what athing ir is, 
Grz. Ob this Woodcocke, what an Aſſcit is. 
' Petru. Peacefirra 
Her. Grnamio mum : God ſaue youlignior Gremio. 
Gre, And you are wel met, Signior Horten/io, 
Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptiſta Mineola, 
I promiſt to enquire carctully 
Aboute a (choolemaſter forthe faire Zianca, 
And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On this yong man :.Forlearning and behauzour 
Fir for her turne, well read in Poetric 
And otherbookes, good ones, I warrant yee. 
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Hor, *Tis well: and I have mer a Gentleman 
Hath promiſt me to helpe one to another, 
A ne Mufittan to inſtru our miſtris, 
So (hall I no whut be brhund 10 durie 
To faire Braca, lo beloued of me. 
Gre. Beloued of ine, and that my deed: ſhall prove, 
Gra, Andthac h s bags ſhall proue, 
| Hor, G emi, "ns now notumeto vent our loue, 
Liſten ro me, and it you i{peake me faire, 
He tell you i e 18 1ndifterene good for catcher, 
'Hecre1s a Gent'eman whom by cliance I met 
Vpon agreement trom vsto his liking, 
Will yndertake to woo curlt K atherime, 
| Yeaand to wairic her, if her dowric pleaſe. 
Gre, $0 (aid, ſo done, 1£ well : 
Hert:nſio, baue you cold him all herfaul:s ? 
Petr. I krow ſhe 1s anirkeſome brawling ſcold : 
If that be allM ers, Ihearc no harme, 
Gre. No, ſa; |t me ſo, friend ? what Countreyman ? 
Petr, Borie in Verona old Butonios fonne ; 
My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 
AndI do hope good dayc8 and long, to lec, 
Cre. Oh fir, ſuch a life with ſuch a wite, were flravge ; 
But if you haueſtomacke, too*a Gods name, 
touſhall haue me affifting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild-cat 7 

Petr, Will I hue? 

Gru, Wil he woo her ?I: orlle hang her. 

Petr, Why camcTI hither, butto that intent? 
Thinke you, a litle dinne can daunt mine cares ? 
Hue 1 rot in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Hue ] not heard the ſea, puf: vp with windes, 
Rage like an. aygry Boare, chafed with ſweat ? 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance inthe field? 
' And heauens Arullerie thunter in the Skies? 
Havel not in pitched battell heard 
Loud larums, neigh g ſtceds , and crumpets clangue ? 
And doyou tell meef a womans tongue ? 
a. Jnhatgiucs not halfe fo great a blow to heare, 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 
As wil a Cheſſe-nut in a Farmers fire, 
T uſh, tu ſb, teare boyes with bugs, 

Gru,For hefcarcs none, 
Grem, Horten/io hearke? 

This Gentleman is happily arriu'd, 

My minde preſumes tor hisewne good, andyours. 
Hor'l promiſt we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge of wooing what foere, 
Gremso, And {o we will, prouided that he win her, 
Gra. 1 would 1 were as fure of a good dinner, 


E ntcr Tran brane, and Biondells, 


Tra. Gentlemen Gcdfaue you, If I may be bold 
T<ll mel beſcech you whict 1s che readieſt way 
To the houſe of S1guor Baptiſta CMinola? 
Bion. He that ha's the two faire daughters: iſt he you meane ? 
Tya. Eucn he Brondello, 
Gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not herto———- 
Tra , Perh:ps himand herlir, what haue you to do > 
P er. Not her that chides(ir, at any hand [ pray. 
Tanuio. 1 loucno chiderslir : Biondello, lows aWay. 
Luc. Wellbegun Trans. 
Hor. Sir a word ere you go: 
Arc youa ſutorto the Maid youralke of, yea or no? 
Tra, AndI beſir, isit any offence ? 
Gremio, No : It without more words you will get you hence. 
'7ra, Why (ir, I Pray you are not the ftreers as free for me, 
as for you ? 
Gre, But ſo 1snot ſhe, 
Tra, For what reaſon I beſecch you, 
Gre. For this reaſon if you'l kno, 
That ſhe's the choice loue of S1gnior Gremio, 
Hor 'T hat (he 1s the choſen ot Signior Horren/o,. 
Tra . Softly my Matters: If you be Gentlemen 
De me this right : heare me paricpce, 
Baptiſta 18 anobleGentleman, 
To whom my Father isnor,all vaknowne; 
And were his daughter fairerthen the is, 
She may more ſurors haue, and meforone,. 
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The Taming of the Shxr'v.. 
Faire Le4aes daughter had a thonſ2nd wooers, 
Then well one moremay faire B:54»c4 haue ; 
And ſo ſhe ſhall : Zxcent:o ſhall make one, 
Though Pari-came, in hope co ſpeede alone, 
Gre, What, this Gentleman will ouc-talke vs all. 
Lact Giue him head, | know hee'l prouca Jade, 


Petr, Horten(ie,to what endare all cheſe words ? 


Hoy, Sir, leeme be ſo baldas aske you, 
Did you yet cuer ſee Bapriftas daughter ? 

Tra. Nofſir, burheare I do that he hath two 2. 
The one, as famoustor a {co'ding tongue, 

As 1s the other, for beautious modeſtic, 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firſt's' tor me, let her go by* 

Gye, Yea leauc that labour to great Herewles, 
And lectitbemorethen cider ewelue, 

Petr, Sir vnderitand you this of me (inſooth) 
The yongeſt daughter whom you hearkea for, 
Her father keepes from all acceſſc of tutors 
And will not promuſe her to any wan, 

Vaill the elder (ifter firſt be wed, 

The yonger then is frec, and not before. 
Trans. It it beſfofir, that you are che man 

Muſt iced vs all, and me among thereſt : 

Andif you breake the ice, and do this ſecke, 

Atchieue the elder , ſer the yonger free, 

For our accelle, whoſc hap ſhall be co haue her, 

Wil not ſo graceleſlc be, to be ingrare. 

Hor. Sit you ſay wel, and well you do concciue, 

Andlince you do profcſſeto bea ſutor, 
You muſt as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally behojding, 
Traxio, Sir, I ſhall nocbe ſlacke, in ſigne whereof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contriue thisafternoone, 
And quatfe carouſesto ou: Miltcelle health, * 
And do as aduerſarics do in law, 
Striue mightily, but cate and drinke as friends, 


2 


Gr#. Bron, Oh exccllent motion :fellowesle*tsbe gon, 


Hor, The motions geod indeed, and beitſo, 
Perachio,1ihallbe your Been venuto, Excunt, 


Enter 


— 


—— + 


TheT aniing of the Shrew. 
Enter Katherina and Bianct, 
Bian, Good lifter wrerg menot, nor wrong your ſelfe, 


| Tomakea bondmaidec and a ſlaue oF mee, 


T hat I diſgaine: but forthelcother goods, 

Vnbind myHhands, Ile pull chem oft my ticlfc, 

Yea all my rayment. to my petticoate, 

Or whatyou will commaundme,willl do,-- 

So well I know my dutic to my clders, 

K ate, Ofallchyſucors heere I chargerell 

Whomthou lou'it beſt : ſee thou difſemblenor. 
Bianca, Belecue me lifter , of all chtmea aliuc, 

I neyeryet beheldcharſpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie , morethen any other. 
Kate, Minien thou lyeſt : It's not Horr:»/io? 
Bian. If chou affc him ſiſter, heerel ſweare 

Le plead for you my ſelfe , bur you ſhall hauehim. 
Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Grew to keepe you faire, 

Zian, ls it for himyou do enuie meſo ? 

Nay then you ielt, and now I well perceiue 

You haue bur icſtedwith me all chis while : 

I pre theeliſter Kate vnite my hands. 
Ka. Ifchat be ict, then all the reft was ſo, St.:ihes her 


Emer Baptiſt a, 
Bap. Why how now:Dame, whence growesthis inſolence ? 


Bianca. fiand aſide, poore Gyrle ſhe weepes: 
Go ply theneedle, meddle not with her. 


For ſhame thouhilding of adiuelliſh ſpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee 7 

When did ſhee crofle thee wicha bitter word? 
Kate. Her filence flouts me, andIlebercueng'd. 

- Fliesafter Banca. 

Zap. Whatin my ſight ? B;anca get theein. Exit. 
Kate, Wh't will you not ſuffer me : Nay nowlI ſee 

Shes you: treaſure , (he muſt haue a husband, 

I nwit dance bare-footon her wedding day, 


And for yourlouc to hcg; lead Apesin hell. 
<7 D Talke 


The Tathing of the Shrty, 
Talke not tome, I will go fit and weepe, | 
Till I can finde occafion of reuenge. 


| Bap, Waseuer Gentleman thus greeu'dasI ? 
But who comes heere, 


Entcr Grem#o, Lucent, inthe habit of a meane man, 
Petruchio with Tram, with his bry 
beariug a Lute andbookes, 


Gre, Good morrow neighbour Baptiff a. 
Bap. Good morrow neighbour Gremis : God ſave you Gen. 
:tlemen, | 
Pctr. And you good (ir; pray haue you not a daughter cal'd Ka- 
teria, and VErmuous: | 
| Bap, | hauea daughterfir, c1'd Katerina, 
Gre, Yeu areto blunt, go to it orderly, 
Petr, You wrong me l[ignior Gree, giue me leaue ? 
I ama Gencleman of Veroxelir, _. 
That hearjng of her bcautic, and her wit, 
Her affabilitie and baſhtul] modettlic ; 
Her wondrous qualities. and mild behautour, 
Am boldto ſhew my leclfea torward guelit 
Within your houſe , ro make mine ce the witnelle 
Of chatreport, Which I io oft haue heard, 
Andforan cntranceto my entertaiament, 
I dopre{ent you with a man of mine . 
Cunning in mulicke, and the Mathematickcs, 
Toinſru& her fully in tholeſcicaces, 
W hereofI know ſheis notignorant, 
Accept ofhim, orcl(e you do me wrong, 
Hisnawe is Lerco, borne in CIantiias 
Bap. Yare welcome fir, and he for your good ſake: 
Bur for wy daughter K ate+5xe, this I know, 
She 18 not for your turne the more n1y greifc, 
Pet, I ſee you doc not meane to pait with her, 
Or cl{eyoulike nor of my companie. $ 
Bap. Miſtake menor, I ſpeake but as1 finde, 
Whence are you (ir ? What may I call your name. 
Pet. Petyuchio 18 my name entonsw'sſonne' 
& man well knowne throughout a'l Ltaly, 


_ Irome eo wo Fra —— wo - 
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The Dandy of obs Shie®:”. 


Bap. 1 know him well : youare welcome for hisſake, 
Gre. Sauing your tale Perrmchso ,1 praylec VS that are poor 
peritioners ipeakertoo? Bacare;youare meruaylous torward..... . 


© © » 


Per. Oh, pardon'tne. fignior Gremio, 1 would faine be doing 


Gre, 1doubtir notfir, Buryou willcurſe- 
Your wooingneighbors : this 15a guitt 
Very gratefull, ] am ſure of it, toexpreſſe _ 
The like kindneſle rby felfe , that haue beene 
More kindely beholdingto youthen auy 
Freely giue voto this yong ſcholler, that bath 
Beenc long ſtudying ar Rhemes , ascunning 
InGrecke, Latine ,and other Languages, 
As theotherin muſicke and Mathemarickes: 
H:s nameis Cambio : pray you accept hisferu.ce. 
Bap. Atbouſand chank:s (ignior Gremso: . 
Welcome good Cambio, Butgentle fir, 
Me thinkes you walke likea (ranger, 3 
May | be {o bold, coknowche cauſe of your comming ? 
Tra. Pardon me fir , theboldnetſcis mineowne, 
Thac being a firanger1n this Citric heere,. TE 
Do make my{elte a furor to your daughter, 2 {3 
Vnto Bianca, taireandvertuous : 
Nor is your ftirme reſolue, vnknowneto mee, 
In che preferment of the cld:Riſter, 
This Libertic isall chac | requeſt, 
That vpon knowledge of my parentage, 
Imay haue welcome *mongſtthe reſtthat woo, 
And tree accctle and fauour as thereft, 
And toward the education of yourdaughters ; 
I heere beſtow aſimple inſtrument, 
And chis ſmall packer of Greeke and Larine bookes: 
If you acceprthem, then their worth is great : * 
Bap. Lucentio 1s yourname of whence pray, 
Tra, Of F:/afit, ſonne to Vincentsse, 
Bap. A mightie manof P/aby report, 
I know him well: you are veriewelcomebir : 
Take youthe Lute, and youthe ſerof bookes, 
You ſhall go {ee yourpupils preſently. 
Holla, within, 5 
3 


Enter 


The Taming of the Sbrew,. 
Ember a Sernand, © 
Sirrah, lead cheſe Gentlemen 
To my daughters, and cell them both 
Theſe are their Tutors, bid them vſe them welk 
Wewill go walke a lile inthe Orchard, 
And then to dinner: you are paſſing t velcome, 
And ſo Ipray youalltothinke yourſc. 1es, 
Pet. Signior Baptifsa, my bulineſle askerk haſte; 
And cuery day I cannotcometo woo, 
You knew my father well, and in himme, 
Left ſolic heire to all his Lands and goods, 
Which Thaue bettered rather chen decreaſt, 
Then tell me, If I get your daughtersloue, 
What dowriec ſhall I haue with her to wife. 
Bap. After my death, the once halfe of my Lands, 
Andjn pollc({sion twentiechouſand Crawnes, 
Pet: And for that dowrie, lle aſſure herof 
Hcr widdow-hood, be ic that ſhe ſuruiue me. 
Inall my Landsand Leaſes whatfocuer, | 
Let ſpecialties betherefore drawne berweenevs, 
- That couenants may be kept oneither hand, = 
' Bap. I, when the ſpeciallthing is well obtam'd, . 
That 15her loue: fortbatis allinall. 
Pet. Why chat isnothing : for Icell you father, 
I am as perenyptorie asſhe proud minded: 
' And whererwo raging fires meete together, 
They doconſume thething that feedes their furie.. 
Though litle fire growes great with litle winde, 
Yer ex:reme guſts wilt blow our fire and all : 
.So lo her, and ſo ſhe yeeldsto me, 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe, 


E ap. Well maiſt thou woo, and happie be thy ſpeed ; 


But be thou arm'dfor ſome vnhappic words, 
Pet. Itothe proofe, as Mountaines are for windes, 
That ſakes nor, choughacy blow pexperually 


Enter Hortenſio with hts head broke, 


Ep. How now my friend why.doſttltoulooke ſo pale ? 


Hoz, For feare] promiſe you, it 1 looke pale, 


— 
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The Famkdy of che Shrew. ao, 

Bap. What will my daughter prouca good Muſituan ? 
Hor, I thinke (hel proue a ſouldier, 

Iran may hold with her, but never Luces. ; 
Bap. Why then thowcauft not breake hertotheLute? 
Hor, Why no for ſhe hath bro ke the Lute to me : 

I didbut cell her ſhe miſtooke her-frers, -- —- 

And bow'd her handcoteach her ngerns, 

When (with a moiſt impatienc diuelbſh ſpirit) - 

Frets call you theſe 2 (quoth ſhe( lle fume withthem : 

And with that word ſhe ſtroke me on the head, 

And through the inſtrument my pate made way, 

And there] fttood amazed for a while, 

As on Pillorie, looking throughthe Luce, 

Whule ſhe did call me Raſcall, Fidler, 

Andtwangling lacke, with twentic ſuch vildetearmes, 

As had ſhe fukicd to miſuſe me ſo* 

Pee. Now by the world, it is« luſtie Wench, 

T louc herten times more then cre I did} 

Oh how I long to hauc ſomechar with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not ſo diſcomficed,. 

Proceed in Practiſe with my yonger daughter, 

She's apt to learne, and tharkefull for good rurnes 2: 


| Signior Perruchio, will you go with vs, 


Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kateto you. . | 

Exit, CManet Petruchio. 
Pex. I pray you do, le attend herheere, 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes, 

Saychat ſheraile, why then lle te! her plaine, 

Shelingsasiweetly as a Nightinghalez 

Say that ſhefr owne, lite ſayſthe lookes as clearc 

As Moraing Roſes newly waſht with dew: 

Say ſhe be mute, and will no. ſpeake a word, 

Then Ile commendther yolubility, 

And ſay ſhe vetererh piercing eloquence : 

If he do bid mepacke, He giue- herchankes, 

As though ſhe bid meſtayby heraweekez 

It ſhe dente co wed, Ie crauethe day 

\When [ (hall aske th&banes, and when be married, 

Bur hcere ſhe comes, andnow Perrachio tpeake, 

' : |, Ye 


The Tamine of the Shrew, . * 
| Enter Katerina, 
Good morrow X ate, forthars yourname |] heare, 

Kate. Wcll haue you heard, bur ſome ching hardof hening 
They call me K ateriuz, thardo aalkeof me. 

"Fe, Youlyciwfaich, for you arccall'd plaine Kate, * 

And bony Cre. and fomiumes Kare the curſt; 

Bur Kate,rthe prectieit Kate in Chriftendome, 

Kare of K ate-hall , my ſuper-daintie Kate, 

For dainrties arc all K ates and therefore K ate 

Takerthisot me, Kare of my contolation, 

Hearing thy mildacſſc prais'd 1n cuery Towne, 

Thy vertues ſpoke of, and thy beautic tounded, 

Ycr pot fo deepely asto.chee belongs, 

My (clfe am mou'd to woo thee for my wile, 

Kate, Mou'd in good time, let him that mou'd you hither 
Remoue you hence : I Knew you at che fiſt 
You were a mouecable. 

Per, Why, what's a moueablc ? 

K at, Aioyn'd ttoole, 

Per. Thou halt hit it : come (it on me, 

Kate, Afles are made to beare, and lo are you, l 

Pet, Women ate made io beare; and foare you + OS 

Kate, No ſuch Jade as you , if me you meane . | 

Pet, Alas good K ate, I will not burden thee, | 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light, 
K ate. Too bght fox ſuch aſwaine as you rocatch, 
Andyertas heame as my waight ſhould be, 
Per. Shoid be, w&ud: buzze. 
Kate, Welltane, and like a buzzard, 
'Per. Ohſlow-wing'd Turrle fhall a buzzard takerhee ? ? 
K ate, fora Turile as hetike; a buzza:d, . |} an 
Pet. Come, comc you walpe, y'taith you are too. ANIgrIc. 
: Kate, IfT be waſpith, belt beware myttiog. 
Pet, My remedy isthen to pluckeir our. | 
K ate, 1, If :he cole could tude where it lie | 
Per. Who knowes not where a Waſpe docs yeare his ſting? 
In brs caile, 
K ate. 1n his rongue ? 
Pex. Whoſetongue. 


9. ROT WL 54% ha 1 
TheTiming of the ſhrew. ho 
Xate. Yours if foutalke oftailes, andſofarewell, 
Per. What with my tongue in your calle, 
Nay, come againe, good Kare, I ama Gentleman, 
X ate. That lletric. Gs tl 
Per. 1 ſweare Ile cuffeyou, if you ftrike againe, 
Kate. So may you leoſe your armes., 
If you ftrike me, you areno Gentleman, 
And if no Gentleman, why then no armes; --- 
Per. A Herald K ate ? Olrput mc in thy bookes, 
K at:. Wharis your Creſt, a Coxcombe? 
Pet. Acombelcile Cocke, fo Kare willbe my Hen. 
Kates, No Cockeof mine you crow too like a craven.. 
Per. Nay come K ate come : you mult not looke ſo ſowre, 
K ate. Itis my faſhion whenl ſee a Crab. 
Pet, Wy heere'sno crab, and therefore | ooke not ſowres. 
Kate, There 13, there is. Tt . | 
Pet. Then ſhewit mee, J 
Kate, HadI a glalle, I would, 
Pet. What, you meane my face. 
Knte, Well aym'd of ſuch a yong one. 
Pet. Now by S. George | am too yorg for you. 
K ate, Yetyouarc ws, ger 
Pet. 'Tis with cares, 
K ate. Icare not, 
Pet, Nay heare you Kate. In ſoorh you ſcape not fo. 
Kate. IchateyouifI tarrie. Letme go. 
Pet, No, nota whit, I find you paſſing gentle: © 
'Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
Andnow l findereporta very lyar : 
For thou attpleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
But ſlow inſpeech-: yer ſweete as ſpring-time flowers... 
Thouca nſt nor frowne, thou canft not looke a fconce, 
Ner bite the lip, as2pgric wenches will, 
Nor haftthou pleaſure to be crolle in talke: 
Bur thou with mildnetle cntertain'ſt thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, ſoft. andaffable. 
Why does the world report that X ate doth limpe? 
Oh fland'rous world : Kare like the hazle twig 
is ſtraight, andſlender,and as broywne in hue. 


foe firikes him 


| The Taming of theShrrw, 
As hazle nuts, and ſweeter then the kernels : 
| Oh le: meſec theewalke, thou doſt not haice | |. 
K ate. Go foole, and whomthou kcep'tt command, | 
Per. Did euer D5an ſo becomea Groue | 
As K ate this chamber withher princely gate: 
Oh be chou D:an, andlert her be Kate, 
Andthen let X ate be chaſt, and D:a» ſporttull, 
Kat:* Where did you ſtudie allthis goodly ſpeech? 
| Per. Itisextempore, from my mother wit, 
Kate, A wittie mother, wi. leſſe clic her fonne, 
Pet. AmTlncewile? 
IC ate, Yes, keepe you warme, 
Per. Marty fo | meanetweete Katherinein thy bed : 
And therefore ſcttingall this char alide, | 
- Thus in plainetermes: your father hach conſented - 195 
That you ſhall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on, = 
And will you, mill you, I will marry you. 3-7 
Now Kate, I am a husband foryourturne, 
For by this light, whereby I ſcethy beauty, 
Thy beauty , 2 doth make melike thee well, 
Yhou muſt be married tono man but me, 


Enter Baptiſta, Gromio, Trans. 


For Iam heam borne torame you XK axe, 
And bring you from a wilde K ate to a K ate 
Conformableas other houſhold X ares: 
Heere comes yourfather. never make Jeniall, 
I m::{, and wiil haue K arherive tomy wile, 
B ap. Now Signior Perr«chio, how ſpecd you witli my dauglce:? 
Pct. How bur well fir ? how but well ? 
Jt wereimpoſhble 1 ſhould ſeed amille. 
B p, Why how now daughter K athrrinein your dumps? 
+ K;e.Call you medaughier?now I promiſe you 
You haucſhewd a tender faikcrly rcgar;), 
To wiſh me wedroone halle Lunaticke, 
A wad-cav ruffzn and a ſwearing I:cke, 
Thar chinkes with. o2thes to f:ce the marter cur. 
Per, Father 'tis thus, your ſelfe and all the world 
Thatralk'd cther, haveralk'd amille of hers 


TheTaming of the Shrew. 
Ifſhe be curſt, it is forpolicie, | 
For ſhee's not ſroward, but modeſt as the Doue 
Sheeisnot hot, burtemperarcas the morne, 
For patience, ſhe will proue a ſecond Grsſ*1!, 
And Roman LZacyece for her chaftitie : | 
And to conclude, we haue greed {owell together, 
That vpon {onday'ts the wedding day, 

Kate. Ile fee theehang'don fonday firft, 


Gre. Hatk Perrachzo,lhefayes ſhee'll fee thee hang'd firfit 


74.1sthis your ſpeeding? nay then godnighrourpart, 
Per. Be patient Gentlemen, | chooſe her formy tclte, 
It ſhe and | be pleas'd, whar's that co you ? 
*I 15 bargain'd rwaxc vs twain ebeing alone, |: 
That ſhethall thil be curſt in companic; 
| Frell you'cis incredibletobelicue 
How much the loues me: oh che kindeft Kare, 
Shee hung abour my necke, and kiſſe on kille 
Shec v1'd lo taft, proreſting oath on oath, 
Thar in a twinke ſhe won ms to herloue, 
Uh you are novices, *tisz world to (ce 
How came when men and women are alone, 
A meacocke wretch can make the curfteit ſhre w 5 
G ue methy hand X ate, 1 will vynco Vemce 
To buy apparell 'gain{t the wed'{ang day; 
Prouide the teaft tather, and bid the gueſts, 
I wi:lbeſurc my Katherzne ſhall be fine, | 
Bap. I know not what toſay, but gine me your hands, 
God {end you ioy Petruchio, *tisa match. 
Gre. Tra, Amen lay we, we will be witneſles, 
Per, Father and wite, and Gentlemen adicu, 
I will co Verice, ſonday comes apace, 
We will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kific me X ate, we will be: marnicd afouday. 


E xit Petrgachio and K atherines 


Gre. Waseuer match claptvp ſoſodainly? 
Bap. FaithGe: tlemen nowl play a merchants pare, 
Andven:ure m:6ly on a deſperace Mart. + 
Tra. 1 wasa com:;noeity lay fretung by you, 
E 


'T wil 


The T aming of the Shre'v, 
"Twill bring you gaine, or peczſhon the ſeas. = 
Bap. The gamellccke, 15 quictmethe match. 
Gre. No doubt but he hach got a quiet catch, 
But now Z apr:/ta, to your yong:r daughter, 
Now 1sthe day we long hauc looked for, 
I am yourneighbour, and was tutor firſt. 
Tra. And | amonethat loue Bzazca more 
Then words can witneſſe; or your thoughtscan guelle, 
Gre. Yongling thou canſt not loue ſo deare as 1, 
Tra, Gray-beard thy louc dothfreeze. 
Gre, Butthinedothfrie, 
Skipper fiand backe, 'tis age that nouriſherh, 
Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flourttheth, 


B ap, Content you Gentlemen, 1 will compound this flrite 


"Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he ofboth 
 Tharcanalfuremy daughtergreateſt dower, 

| Shall hauc my B:ancasloue.. 

Say lignior Grem1o, what.can youallure her ? 

Gre, Pirſt, asyou know, my houſe within the City 

Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 

Baſons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands :* 

My hangingsall of e244» tapeſinc: 

In luory coffers I haue ſtultmy Crownes : 

In Cipres cheſts my arras counterpoints, 

Coſtly apparcll, tents, and Canopies, 

Finclinnen, Turky cufiions boſtwith pearle, 
Vallensof Venice gold, in necdle.workc : 

Pewter and brafle, and.allcthingschat belongs 

To houſe orhoute-keeping : then at my farme.. 

1 haue a hungred milch-kine tothe pale, 

$ixe- ſcore fat Oxenſtanding iv my italls, 
Andallchings anſwerable co this portion, 

My ſclfc am ftrooke in yeeres] muſt confeſle, . 
AnditI die tomorrow this is hers 

1f whilt T hue ſhewill be only mine. 

- Tra, Thatonly came welll 1n : lir, 11 rome, 

Iam wy fathers hcyre and onely ſonne, - 
If I may haue your daughterto my wike, .. 
Neleaueher houſss threeor towre as good . 
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| The Taming of the Shrew. 

Within rich P:/a walls, as any one 

Old S1gnior Gremio hasin Padua, 

Belides ewothouland, Duckets by theyeere 

O! trunfull Land, all which ſhall be her joynrer. 

What, hauc I pincht youSignior Gremso ? - 
Gre. Two thouſand Duckets by the yeere of land, 

My Land amountsnottoſo muchin all; 

That ſhe ſhall haue, beſides an Argolic 

That now is lying in Marcellus roade; 

W har, haue I choakt you with an Argolic 
Tra, Gremio,"tis knowne my father hath nolelle 

Then three great Argoſies, belides two Gallialles 

And cweluetice Gallies, theſe 1 will aſſure her, 

Andtwice as much whac.crethou offreſt nexc, 

Gre, Nay, I haue offred all, I haue ne more, 

And ſhecan haue no morethenall I haue, 

If you like me ſhe ſhall haue we and mine. 

Tra. Why chen the maid is mine from all the world 

By your firme promiſc, Gremio.1s out-uicd, 

Bap. I muſt contefſeyour offer is he beſt, 

And let your tather makeher the aflurance, 

She is your owne, elfcyoumuſt pardon me : 

It ycu ſhoulddie before him where 's her dower ? 
Tra, That's but a cauill: hee is olde, I yong. 
Gre, And may not yong men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well Gcntlemen, 1 am chusrcſolu'd, 

On ſonday next, you know, - 

My daughter K atherine isto be married: 

Now on che ſonday following ſhall Bianca 

Be Brideto you, if youmaketbizaſſurance : 

If nor to Signior Gremeo: 


« 


Ando] rake my leaue, and chanke you both, 


Gre. -Adicu good neighbour :now I fearechee not : * 


Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were afoole. - 
To giue thee all, and 1n-his waning age 

Sertoot vnder thy rablezrur, atay, 
An olde Icalian foxe is yor ſo kinde; my boy. by 
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Yer I haucfac'd it with a cardoften; |. 
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The Tamin of the Shrew, 
'Tis in my head todocmy malter good; 
Ice norexon bur ſuppos'd Lacentzo 
Mai! get afacher, cali'dſuppos'd Vincentio, 


And that's a wonders :fatherscommonly 
Doe pet their childrens; bur in this caſe of woing, 


A ctlde ſhall geta lure, if1 tailenotot my cunmng, VU, Exits 
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Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, ayd Bianca* 


Luc, Fidler forbeare you grow too forwardSir, 
Haue you ſo ſooneforgorche entertainment: 
Her lifter K 2ther5e welogmid you withalt, 
Hort, Buc wrangling pedantthis is 
Thepatronelle of heauenly harmony : 
Then giue me leaue co have Prerogariue, 
And when in muſickewe'haue ſpent an houre 
Your LeRure ſhall haue leiſure for as muth. 
Lxc. Prepoſterous Aﬀechat never readſofarre; 
To know the cauſe why mulicke wat ord2in'd: 
Was it not torefreſhthe mind of mn 
After his ſtudies, or hisvſvall paine ? 
Then giue me leaue to read Philoſ': "phy 
And while I pauſe, ſerue in your harmony; 7 4 
Hor. Sirra, I will beare cheſe brayesof _ 
Bianc. Why Gentlemen,you do medouble wron g, 
To friue for that which refterh in my choice: 
T am ao breechiog ſcholler jn che { haoles, 
lenot be ticdro houres' 1 poirired rims; | 
But jcarne my Le(fbas as ! TER ny ie 
 Andtocut off all ſtrife heere <f it we dawne, 
Take you the in{irumenc. ptay you che while, 
HigheQure wil! be cone ereyoutue'run'd; 
ort. You'll fan ye hiY Lear Wiſta' ad i in tune? 
Luc. That willbe adit turid IE Rags 
-Byan, Where left we laſt? Oe De IT ATORN 
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T be Tamins of the Shre'y, 


Z#c, Heere Madam: Hic That Simois, vic eft fgeria telns , [1c 
fteterat Preamirega Cel/aſenis. E 

Z1an, Conlter thenr, 

Luc. Hic 1bat, as I told you before, £imois, Iam ZLicentto, 
bic eft, lonne vnto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeria rellus, diſguited 
chusto ger your loue, Lic ſtetrrar, and that Lycentio that comes 
a Wooing Priami, 18 my Tran 772, regm; bearing my port, 


cel/a ſents that we might beguilethe old Pancalowne, 
Hort, Madam my mnitrument's in tune, 
Bian. Lev's heare, oh fre che treble 1arres, 
Luc, Spitin che hole man, and tuneagaine, 


Bian. Now lec mee {eceit I canconſter it, hic ibat Smois, I know 
you nor, hn oft [rerra tellits, Trxult younot, bc ftaterat Priams 
take hecde he hearc vs not, regra preſume not, {«l/a ſenis dil- 


Palit nt. 
Hort, Madam. *15Snowin tune, 
L-#{c, Al bucrhe bale. 


H:rt, The bates right,*cis the bafe knaue that jarres, 


Luc, How heric aud forward our pedapt is, 
Now for my lt'ethe knaue doth courrmy loue, 
Pedaſcule, ile waich you better yet : 

In time | may belicue yerT miſtruſt; 

Biax, Millruli ic not, for ſure e/Eacid-s. 

j Was 4:4x cald fo trcm his grandta. her, 

Hort, | mult belecuc' my ny-1tcr, clſc T promiſe you, 

Iſhould be arguing ſtill vpon thac doubt r, 

Buc lec 1crett, now Litro coyou : 

Good maſter takeit nor yakinGly pray 

That I haue bcenc thus pleaſant with you both, 


He: t, You may go walke, avdgiue me leaue a while,, 


My Leilons make no imulicke 1n three parts. 

Lac. Are youſo formali fr, well I mult waite 
And wa:ch wichall, for buc 1 bedeceiu'd, 
Our hue Muſiton groweth amorous. 

Hor, Madam, vet te you touchche inſtrument, 
Tole:rneche orderotm. fingering, 
I muſt begin wich rudunents of Arr, 
To te:ch , ou gam-«chn abrieterfort, 
More pleatauc, puhy and ra 
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The T aming of the Shrew. 
Then hath becneravghr by any of my trade, 
And chere itis in wining faircly drawne, 
Biau. Why, 1 am paſt my gamouth long agoe. 
Hor, Yet read the gamouth of Horrentzo, 
Bran. Gamouth | am the ground of all accord: : 
eA re,to plcad Horten/jo's paſſion : A 
Beeme, Biancatake him for thy Lord 
C fa ut, chatloues withall aff<Qion : 
D /el re, one Cliffe, two notes hauec I , 
Ela ms, ſhow pitty or I die. 
Call youchis gamouth ? cur I 1:ke 1r not, 
Oldtaſbionsplezſe me beſt, I am not ſo nice 
To charge true rules tor old inuentions, 
Euter a Meſſenger. | 
| XN che, Miſtrelle your father prayes you leaue your bookes, | 
And helpe to dreſle your fiſters chamber vp, | 
You know to morrow is the wedaing day. 
Biay. Farewell ſwcerte maſters both, 1 muſt be gon, 
Lac, Faith Miſtrcilc then I hauc no cauſeto ſtay, 
Hor, Butl hauc cauſe co pry into this pedant, 
Me thinkeshe lookesas though he was 1n loue: 
Yerif thy thoughts B5axca be ſo humble 
To calt thy wandring cieson ecuery ſtale: 
Scizethee that Liſt, if once] inde thee ranging, 
Horten/io will be quit with thee by changing,  Exin, 
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Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranis, Katherine, Bianca, and others , 
attendants. | 


Bape Signtor Lucentio, thisis the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petrachio (hould be married, 
And yer we hearc not of our ſonne in Law : 

What will beſaid, what mockery willic be ? 

To want the Bride-groome when the Pricſt attends 
To ſpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 
What ſaies Lucentio co this ſhame of ours? 

Kate, Noſhame but mine: I muſt forſooth be forſt 
Togiue my hand oppos'd againſt my heare : 
Vnroa mad-braine rudesby full of ſpleene, 

Who woo'd in haſte, and meanes co wed at leiſure 


RR Row ww —  —_ 


- "I pts fo 9” 4% AC de» 
OLA SR CRR REP HP 


. I told you I, he wasa franticke foole, 
Hiding his bitcer jefts in blunt behauiour, 
And to be noted fox a merry man; 

Hee'll wooe athouſand, point the day of marriage, 
Makefriends, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 
Yet neuer meanes to wed where h& hath woo'd: 
Now muſt the-world point at poore K atherixe, 
And ſay, loe, there ismad Petruchio*s wite 

If it would pleaſe him come and marric her,--- 


The Taming of the Shrew; | 


Tra. Pauence good K atherive and Bapri/tatoo, 


Vpon my lite Perr#ch:0 meanes but well, 
What cuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 
Though he be blunt , I knew him paſſing wile, 
Theugh. he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt, 


Kate. Would K atherine hadneuer ſcen though, 
tum CExitweeping. 
Bap,Go girle, I cannot blamethee now to-weepe, 


For ſuch an inturie would vexe a yeric Saint, - - 
Much more a ſhrew of impatient humour. 


Enter Biondello. 
Bion, Maſter, maſter, newes , and ſuch newes as you neuer | 


heard of, 


Bap. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Bion, Why, 1s it not newes to heare of Perrauchio's comming? 
Bap. lshecome?. 

Bron, Why no fir ? 

Zap. Whac then? 

Bion, Heis commung, 

Bap, When .will he be heere ? 

Rion, When he ſtands where I am, and ſecs you there. 

Tra, But ſay, what tothine oldenewes ? | 
Rion Why Pertrnchiois comming, inanew hatand an old 


icikin,a paire of old breeches thriceturn'd; a paire ofbootes that 
haue beene candle: cafes, one buckled, another lac'd :an'old ruſty 
ſword rane out of the-Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and / 
chapelelſc : with two broken points : his horſe hip'd withan olde 
mothy ſaddle, and ſtirropsof no kindred : befides polleſt with the 
glanders, and like ro moſein the chine, troubled with cheLam-- 
palle , infeRed with the faſhions, tull of Windegalls, ſped wirh * 


Spauins-»> 
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The aming of the Shrew, 
Spauins , raied with the Yellowes, paſt cure of the Fives, ftarke 
ſpoyl'd with the Staggers, begnawne wichthe Bars, Waid inche 
backe, and ſhoulder-tliotren, neere Ieg'd before, and with a haltc- 
ckckt Bitce, and a headitallof fheepes leather, which beingreitraie 
ncd ro keepe him trom ftumbling, hach been often burit,and now 
repaired with knocs + one girth Hxe times peec'd , anda womans 
Crupper ot vclure which hathewo lcacrsfor her name, fairely ice 
down in fiuds, and heere and there peec'd with packthreed, 


Zap. Who comes with him ? 
Bien, Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capariſon'd like 


he horſe : with a linnen ftock on one leg. and aketicy boot. hole 


on the other, gartred with a red and blew ft; an'old bat,and the 
humor ot tourty fancies prickt uit tor a teacher 2 a monſter, a ve= 
Ty moniter in apparell, and not like. aChrittian toort- boy, ora 
Geitlemans Lacky. 
Tra.'Tisfomcold humor pricks him cothis faſhion, yet often» 
tUmes he goes but meane apparel'd, 
Bap.1amglad he's come, howſoere he comes» 
Bien, Why fir, he comes not. £ 
B ap. Vidſtthou not ſay hecomes ? 
Bion, Who, that Perruchiocame ? 
Bap. I, that Petruchio came, 
Bn, Noir, I ifay his horſe comes wich himen his backe, 
Bap. Why that's all one. 
Bihn, Nay by S. 1amy, 1 hold you a penny, a horſe anc a man 
15 morc chen one, and yet not many. 


Euter Petruchio and Graumio, © 


Per. Come where be theſe gaJlants ? who's at heme? 
Zap. You are welcome (ir, 
Petr, Andyet {come not well. 
Bap. Andyet you haltnor. 
Tra, Not ſo well appartl'd as I wiſh you were, 
Petr, Were it beter 1 ſhould ruſhin thus : 
Bur Where is Kate? where 1515 my !oucly bride? 
How docs my father? gentles me rhinkcs you trowne, 
And wheretore gaze this goodly company, 
Asntcley ſaw fome wondrous monument, 
Some Conner, or vnutuall prodigic ? 
| | : = 4: Baps 
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Zep. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day * 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you-would net come, 
Now ſadder that youcomeſo-ynprouided.; 
Fic, doff this habit, ſhame coyour eſtate, 
An eyc-ſore toour folemne feſtiuall, 

Tra. And tell ys what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your witc, 
Andſcntyou huher fovolike your (clte ? 

Petr, Tedious it weretotell, and harſh co heare, 
Sufficerh I am come to keepe my word, 
Though in ſome part inforced to digrelle, 
Which at more leiſure I will fo excuſe, 
As youſhall well be fatishied withall, 
Bur where is Kare? I tay roo long from her, 
Lhe morning weares,'tistime we were at Church. 

Tra. Sce not your Bridein theſe ynreuerent robes, 

Goe co my chamber, put anclothes of mine, 

Pet. Not, I bclieue me, thus lle viſit her. 

Bap, Butchusl truſt you willnoc marrie her. : 

Per. Good ſoeth cuen thus : therefore ha done with words, 
To me ſhc's married not vnto my clothes: | 
Could ! repaire wharſke will weare in me, 

AzI canchangetheſe poore accourrements, 

'I'were well for Kate, and better for my ſelle. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you, 

When | ſhould bid good morrow co my Bride? 

And ſcaletheticle with a lonely kille, | Exat 

Tra, He hathſome meaning in his mad actire, 

We will perſwade him be it poſſible, 
To puton better ece he goto Church, 

Zap, Ile after him, and ſcethe cuent of this, Exit. 

Tra. But (ir, Loue concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which co bring to paſle 
As before tmparted co your worſhip, 

Tam to get « man whatere he be, 

J: skills nor much, weelc fit him to our turae, 

And he ſhall be ] excentio of Piſa, 

And makea(lurance heerein Padas 

Go bro ordde yh « 
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The T amine of the Shre'v, 
S oft: ll you quicily enzoy your hope. 
And mariciwecic Ba4nca with conient, 
7 o. Vere itnoctbat my iellow ichoolmaſt 
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And waicaour vantage in this bulinelle, 
We'll oucr-reach the graybeard Grem,: 


Enter Grenn ; 


Signior Gremio, came you from the Church 7 
Gre. As\willingly asere I came from {choo]e, 
T+4. fnd1s the Bride and Bridegroom comming ho me? 
Gre. A Bridegroome ſay you ? *t15 a groome indeed, 
A grumling groome, and that the girleſhall inde, * 
Tr4, Curiter then ſhe, why 'tis umpollible. 
Gre, Why he'sa deuill, a deuil}, avery fiend, 
Tru, Why ſhe's a dewill, a devill, the dewilis damme. 
Ge, Tur, ſhe's a Lambe, a Doue, a foole to h1mn; 
2iatcll you fir Lycentio 3 when the Prieſt 
Should askeif Kath-rine ſhould be his wife 
1, by goggs woones quoth he, and ſwore toloud, 
That allamaz's, the Prieſt ler fa!lche bovke, 
And as he floop'd againe to take it vp, 
This mad-bratia'd Bridegroome tooke him ſuch cuffe, 
1hat down tcll Pricftand booke, and booke and Pricft, 
Now take them vp quoth he ifany liſt. , 
7ez. Wha: ſajathe wench when he roſe againe? 


Gre, Irerabled and thooke for why he ſtamp'd and ſworegasif- 


tne Vicar mentto coz, iitmebur ater miny ceremonies done, he 
calls for vine, alcalthiquoth he as if he had been aboord carows- 
 tingro his mares atter a lorme, quatt oftche Muſcad:ll, and ehrew 
the jops ailintheSextons face: hauing noo ther reaſon but thc 
u5>card grew thinne and hunyerly, and ſeem'dto aske him fops 
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as he w3s ''ri1 king This done, hetookethe Bride about the neck 

ad kiſt her lips \ ich ſuch aclaworous {macke, tliat ai che parting 

all che Chu:chd:d eccho: and I ſeeing this, came thence tor very 

thame, and after mee] know the rout is comming , fucna mad 

marriage ncucr was before: harke harke I heare the minſtrels, p lay. 
Aſncke players, 


Enter Petruchso, Kate, Branca, Hortenſio, Baptiſta. 
Petr, Gentlemen and friends thanke you for your pains, 
I know you th:nke to dine with mee today, 
At.d haye tr: par'd great ſtore of wedding checere, 
Zur folr ys,  y hate dothcall mechence, 
And therefore heere | meaneto take my leaue, 
Bip. Iwtpoſſiole you will away co night © 
Pet, 1 niult away to day before night come, 
Make 1tno wonder : If you kzew my bulinetle, 
Lou would intreate me rather goe then ſtay: 
Au honeſt company, 1 thanke you 3lI, 
That baue beheld me giue away my felte 
Tothis moſt paticar, (weete, and vertuous wite, 
Dine with wy father, drinke s healthco mee, 
ForT muſt tence, and farewellco you all, _ 
Tra. Letvsintreace youſt:y till a frer dinner. 
Pet. Ir may not be, 
Gra. Let me inrreate you. 
Pet. It canno be, 
Kate, Letmenntreate you, 
Pet, I amcoment, 
Kar. Are you content to lay? ; 
Pet, lam content you ſhall intreate me ſtay, 
But yer not ſtay , entreate me how youcan, 
K at, Now if you loue me tay, 
Pea. Grumio, my horle, 
Gr. | fir they beready , the Oates hauc eaten the horles, 
K ate. Ney chen, 
D +e what hou canſt, I will not goe to day, 
No. nor to morrow, not tilt 1plcaſc my felte, 
T he dorc is0pen fir, thecelies your way, 
You way be iogging Wo L0otes are greene; 
"A 
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For mee, Ile not be gone till I pleaſe my ſelte, 
'Tis like you'll proue a iolly ſurly groome, 
That take it on you at the firtt ſo roundly. 

Pet. O Kare content thee prethee be notangrie, . 

Kare, 1 will be angry, what haſt thou to doc? 
Father, be quiet, he ſhallflay my leiſure, 

Gre, 1 marrie(ir, now it begins to worke, 

XA at. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridal) dinner, 
I ſeea woman may be maide afoolc 
It ſhe had noraſpiri: ro reliſt, 

Per. They ſhail go forward K ate at thy command, 

Obcy the Bride youthat attend on her, 

Coe to the teaſt reuclland domineere, 

Tarowſe tull meaſure to her maidenhead, 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang yourſclues - 

Buc for my donny- :ce, ſhe muſt with me » 

Nay, looke not big, norftampe, norRare, nor fret, 

I will be matter ot what 1s mine owne, 

Shec 15 my good, my chartels, ſhe 1s my houſe, 

My houtholde(tuffe, my ticld my b:rae, 

M; horſe, my cxe, my afſe, my any thing, 

And heere ſhee ſtands, touch her who ever dare, 

Ile bring mine aRion on the proudeſt he 

That ftops my way in Pad: Grumio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wee are beſer wich theeucs, 
Reſcue thy miſtrefſe 1fthou be a man 2 

Feare not ſweete wench, they ſhall not couchthee Koxr), 
He Bucklerthce againſt a Million. Exennt.. P. K as. 

F 2p, Nay, letthem goe, a couple of quiet ones, 

Gree Went they not quickly, I ſhoulddie with laughing, 

Tra, Ofall mad matches never was the like, | 

Luc, Miftrelſe, what's your opinion of your liſter ? 

B:4n, That being mad herſclfe, ſhe's madly mared. 

Gre. F warrant him Petrachiols Kaicd, 

B tp. Neighboursand friends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
Fer co ſupply theplacos acthe rable, | ( wants 
You knowthere warasno iunckets arthe feaſt : 

Lucenrio you ſhall ſupply the Brigegroomes place, 
And let B;a44 ks herfiftersroome, | 
| j , Tra 
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Tra, Shill weere Branca praftiſe how tobrideit ? 
B ap. She ſhall Zxcentio: come Gentlemen let's goc, 
Enter GCrumo, Exennt. 
Gru, Fie fie onall tired Iades, onal} mad Maſters, and all foule 
waics: was cuer man ſo beaten? was euermanſo raied ? waseuer 
manſo weary ? | am ſent beforero make a fire, and they are com- 
; ming afterto warme them : now were notl a Jitle pot, and foone 
hot ; my very lippes.might freeze ro. mytcerh, my rongue to the 
roofe of my mourh, my heart in wy belly, cre I ſhould come by 
a fire to thaw mee, bur I with blowing the fire (hall warme my 
[cite : for conſidering the weather, ataller man then I will rake 
cold : Holla, hoa Cxrcis, 


Enter Curtis. 


C':rt, Who is that calls ſo coldly? 

Gru. A pcece of Ice: itthou doubt it, thou maift ſlide from 
wy ſhoulder ro my heele, withno- greater a run bur my head and 
my necke, A fire yood {7tis. : 4 

(ur, Is my maiter and his wite comming Gre? 

(ru. Oh Barts I, and therefore hre, fire, calton no watcr. 

C:x. Is ſhe i9 hota ſhrewas (he's reported: 

Cri, She was good Carts before chis troft : but thou know'lt 
wintcr tames man, woman, and beaft: for it hath cam'd my olde 
ma!ler, and my new millzis; and myleltefellow Cares, 

{ ur. Away you three inch foole, I am no beaſt. | 

Gre, Amlbucchree inches ? Why chy horne is a fost and ſo 
long am I atche leaft* Bur wile thou make a bre orſhall Icom- 
plaine on thee. to our miſtris, whoſe hand ( ſhe being now at 
n:nd) thou fhalc ſoone feele, rothy coldcemtore, for being (low 
Mm thy hot ofhce, | 

Cr, 1 prechee good Grumso, tell me, how goes the world? 

Gry, A cold world {7:45 1n euery office but thine, and there= 
fore fire : doe thy durie, and haue thy ducie, for my Maitcrand 
miſtris are allmolt frozento death, 

{#r. There's fire xeadie, andcherelore good Graumiothe newes, 

Gre, Why lacke boy, ho boy, andas much newes as chou wile, 

Cur. Come, you arc ſo full of conicatching, [ 

irs, Why therefore fire, for | have caught extremecold. 
Where's the Cooke, is ſupper readic, the houſe crim'd , ruthes, 
6. Knew, 
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f\rew'd, cobwebs (wept, the ſcruingmen 1n their new filtion,the 
white Rtockings, and cucry officer his wedding garment on? Ne 
the Iackes foie wi his, the Gils taire without, the C- pts laide, 
and cuery t115y in oracr ? | 


Cur, All rezdy : and therefore I pray thee newes, 
Gra. Flt kaow m, horle is tired, my maſter and miſtris talne 

'Olit, X ( tir, How? 

Gru, Out of their ſaddles into the durt, and thereby haves 2 

rale, 

Cur, Lec's ha't g0O0d Gram. 

Gra, Lend thine caze, 

Cr7r, Hecre, 

Gri:. Tixcre, 

Cr. This*tis totecle a tale, not to heare a tale, 

' Gra, | And therctore 'cis cal'd a fenſtble rale : and tins Cute 
was but to knocke at youreare, and belcech littning :now I begia 
Inprinis wecame downe atoulec hill, my Maſter riding betunde 
my Miitris. | 

{4.:. Both of one horſe? 

Gri. What's tinat to thee ? 

Cur. Why ahorie. 

Gr#, Tell rhou the tale ; but hadſt chou not croſt me, thou 
Icuicit have heard how her horſc tc!l, and {he vnder her horſe : 
:0u lnouldit hane heard in how muery a place, how ſhe was be - 
moil'd, how he leſt her with the horſe vpon her, how he beate 
me becaute hcr horte ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the Cure 
9 pluck? him off me : how he ſwore, how ſhe prard, that never 
prard bctore : how Icried, how che horſcs ranne away, how !:er 
bridie was burſt : how 1 loft my crupper, wich many thinges of 
worihy memonte, which now ſhall die in obljuion, and thou rc= 
turne vnexperienc'd to the graue. 

( #*r. By this reckning he more -rew than ſhe, 

Gr:#. 1, and that thou andche proudeſt of you all ſhall inde 
when he comes home. But what talke ] ofthis ? Call forch NV a- 
thanell, Toſeph, Nicholas, Philly. Walter, SKergerſop and therett: 
lctcheir heads bee ſlickely comb'd, their blew coats bruſh'd, and 
cheir garters of an indifferent knit, letthem curtfie with their left 
legges,and not preſume to rouch a haire of my Maſters horſe-caile 
12]] rey Kille rheir hands, Are they allreadie? © | 
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The Taming of the Shrew; 


Care. They are. 

Gr#. Call them forth, 
\ (7, Doe you hearc ho? you muſt meete my maiſter to coun. 
tenancc iny miſtris, 

Grit. Why ſhe hath a face of her owne, 

Cur. Who knowes not that? }_ FF _ 

Gre. Thou it (eemes, that calls for company to courtenance 
er, 

Cr, [call them forth to credit her. 

Enter fonre or fine ſerumgmen, 

Gra, Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them, 

XN at. Welcome home Grumo. 

Phil, How how Gr uM, 

1o{, What Grumis. 

Nick, Fellow Grums, 

iVat. How now old lad, 

Gra, Welcome you : how now you; what you : fellow you : 
andthus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce companions, is all 
readic,and all things neate? | 

Nat, All things 1s readic , how neere is our maſter ? . 

Gre. Emncat nand, alighted by this : and theretore be not-e.- 
Cockes paſſion, lilence, I heere my maſter. ; 


Enter Petruchio and K ate. 


Per. Where be theſe knaues ? what no man at doore 
To hold my flirrop, nor to take my horle ? 
Where 13 Vathanzell, Gregory, Phillip. 
Alt ſer. Reere, heere fir, heere (ir, 
Pet. Hecre tir, heere fir, hecre (ir, heere fir, 
ou logger-headed and vap -Il:th: groomes: 
What? no attendants ?no regard ?no dutie? 
Where 15 the foulifh knaue I ſent before? 
Grue. Heere (ir, as fooliſhas I was bctore. | 
Per. You pezant, iwaine, you horſon malt-horfe drzudg : 
Did | not bid thee meete me in the Parke, « | 
And bring along theſe raſcall knaues wich thee ? 
3 YH, Nathamels coatlir was not tully made, 
And Gabricls pumpes, were all yapinkt 1th heecle; 
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The T aming of the Shrew, 
And Walters dagger was not come from ſheathing 2 
T here vere none hoe, but e/dam, Rafe, and Gregoree, 


Thereft wereragged, old, and beggerly, 
Yet as they arc, heere arethey come to meete you. 


Pet. Goraſcals, go; and fetch my tupper un. Ex: Set. 
W here 1s the lite that late led ? / 
Where are thoſe ?Sit downe K ate, i 
And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud. | 
Emer [cruants with ſupper. 


Why when I ſay ? Nay good ſweets K ate be merrie. 
Off with my boots, you rogues: you villanes, witems 
It was the Fricy of Orders grayy 
eAshe forth walk: a on bgs way, 
Qut you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, | 
T ake thar, and mend the plucking of the other. v8 
Be merie Kate :Some water heere - whac hoa. : 
| Enter one with water, 
W here's my Spatiel Z z04/us ? Sirra, get you hence, 
And btd my cozen Fer4:mand come hither; 
ne K arethar you muſt kilie, and beacquainted with, 
| Where arc my $lippers? ſhall I kauc (ome wacter ? 
Come Xareandwalh, and welcome heartily : 
You horſon villaine, will you let ir fall ? 
Kate, Paticncel1 pray you, 'twas a fault vawillng. 
Per, A-horſog bectle.neaded flap-car'd knauc : 
Come XK arte fit aowne, I know you haue a (tomack, 
Will you givethankes, ſweete K ate, or clicſlall I? 
What's this, Mutton ? 
vb $0 4. 
Pet. Who brought ic? 
Peter. I. 
Pet. *Tis burnt, and ſo 18all the meat 
What dogges are theſe ? Where is the raſcall Cooke ? 
How durtt you vi/laines bring it trom the dreſler 
And ſerue x thusto me that loue it nor ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: 
You hcedleſle iolt-heads and vnmanner'd ſlaucs. 
Wat, do you grumble ? Ie be with you Rraight, 
K.:tc, ] pray you husband be norſo diſquiet, 


The Taming of the Shrew. 
The meat was wcll, if you were ſo contented, 
Pet. I tell thee X ave, *ewas burnt and dried away, 
And | exprelleſly am forbid co touch it : 
For it engenders choller, planteth anger, 
And bctter'twere that both of ys did taft, 
- Since of our ſclues, our ſelues are chollericke, 
Then feede ic with ſuch ouer-rofted ficſh : 
Be patient, to morrow 't ſhall be mended, 
And tor chisnight we'l faſt for companie, 
Come I will bring thee ts thy Rridall chamber. Exennt® 
Enter Sergants ſexerally. 

Nat. Peter didſtcuer ſcethe like. 

Peter, He kills her in her owne humor. 

Gramso, Whereis he ? 

Enter Curtis a Seryant, 

Cy. [n her chamber, making aſermon ef continencieto her, 
and railes, and ſweares, and rates, that ſhe (poore ſoule ) knowee 
not which way to ftand, to looke, to ſpeake, and firs as ene new 
riſen from adreame, Away, away, forhe is comming hither, 

Why G, nter { Honig | 

Pet, Thus haue 1 policickely begun my reigne 
And's my hopeto far ſucce ally : BELLO 
My Faulcon now isſharpe, and paſſing emptic, 
Andcillſhee ſtoope, (he muſt not be full gorg's, 
For then ſhe neuer lookes vypon herlure, 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 

To make her come, and know 5 keepers call : 
Thatis, to watch her, as we watch theſe Kites, 
That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 
She cate no meateto day, nor none ſhall eate. 
Laſt nightſhe ſlept not, nor to night ſhe ſhall net: 
As witl. :he meat, ſome yndeſeruedfaule 

Ne finde aboutthe making ofthe bed, 

And heere le fling the pillow, there the boulſter, 
This way the Couetler, another way the ſheetes : 
],and amidthis hurly Tintend, 

T hat all is done in reuerend care of her, 

Andin concluſion, ſhe ſhall watchall nighbe, 
And if ſhechagce to nod, Ile _ and brawle, 
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TheT amine of the Shrew, 
And with the clamour k:epe her ſtill awake: 
Thisisa wy to kill a Wife with kindaeile, | 
Andchus lie curbe her madand headiirong humor? 
He tha: krone; better how totame allrew, 
Now let kun fpeake, *13charitieto ſhew, Exit, 
©, ter Tran and Hortenſio : 
Tx, Is poſſible trend Lz/7o, thai Miltris Branca 
Dorh aucte an; other but Lecenrio, 
1 cell you fir, the beares me faire in hand, 
{c, Sir. tofatisfic you in what ] hauc faid, 
S$ta:id by, 2nd marke che manner ot his teaching, 
| Enter Branca, | 
Hor. Now Miltrisprofityou in what you read ? 
Bian, What Maſter reade you fir}, reſolue me that ? 
Her, 1xcad, thatl protcfſeche Arco loue, 
Zan. And may you prone (ir Maſterof your Art. | 
Luc. While youſweere deere prouc Miltrele of my heart, 
Her. Quicke proceeders marry, now tell me I pray, 
Youthat durſtſweare that your muſtris B1arca 
Lov'd meinthe world ſo well as Lyrentio, 
Tra. Oh deſpightfull Loue, vaconitant womankind, \, 
{ te]l thee Lifrorhis is wonderfull, 
Heoz, Mittake no more; I am not Lij7o, 
Nora Mubicuan as] feemeto bee, 
But onethat ſcorne to hue in this diſguiſe, 
Forſ{uch aoneas leaucs a Gentleman, 
And inakes a God of ſucha Cuilion ; 
£10w lir, that] amcalld Horten/o, 
Tra. Signios Hortenfeo, Lhaue often hears - 
Of your innre affcKion to Barca, 
And fince mine eyes are wicnelle of her lightnefle, 
7 will with you, if you be ſo contented, 
Forfwearc Z:1anca, and her louefor cuer. 
Hor. Sce how they kiſſe and court : Signior, Lacentso, 
Heere 1s my hond, andheerec I firmly vow 
Neuerto woo her more, but do for{weare her. 
As one vaworthy all the former fauors. 
Z hat | hauc fondly flacter'd chem wirhall, 
Tra, And heeteliakethe like vnfained oathy 
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TheT amine of the Shrew: 
Neyerto marrie with her, though ſhe would increate, 
Fic on her, {ce how beaitly ſhe dorh court kim, 
Her, Would allthe world but he hadquite forſworne 
For me, that 1 way ſurely keepe mincoath, 
I will be marriedio aweakhy Widdow, .-. J... 
Ercchrce dayes paſſe, which bath as long lou'd me, 
As I hauc Jou'd this proud diſdainfull Higgard, 
And {o farewell {zgnior Lucentio, 
Kindnellein women, not their beauteouslookes 
Shall win my loue, and ſo I take my leaue, 
In rc{olution, as I ſwore before. 
Tri. Miſtris B5.zuca, bletle you with ſuchgrace, 
Atlongethco a Lovers bletled caſe: 
Nay. 1 hauetanc you napping gentle Loue, 
Ard haus forſworne you with Horten/io. 
Biar. Tranio you ieft, but hauc you both forſworne me? 
Tra. Niſtris we hauc, 
Lnc. Thien we arcrid of Lifio, 
Tra. Vtaith hee'l have a luſhe Widdow now, 
T bac ſhall be v100'd, and wedded ina day. 
Biar, God giuc himioy. 
Tra. |], 8nd hce'l came her. 
Branca, Helaycs (0 Tranto 
Tra. Faith he 1» gon vnto the taming ſchoole, 
Bian. Thetamivg ſchoole :whatis chereſucha place? 
Tra,l miſtris, and Petrachto 1s the maſter, 
Thar ceacheth crickes ecuen and twentic long, 
To came a ſhrew, and charme.her 6hat-ering congue, 
| Entry Bronaells., 
Bion, Oh Maſter, waiter] haue watchc ſolong, 
That I am dogge. wearte, but at lait i (pied 
Anannent Angcll commug downethe hull, 
Willſcruethe ruine 
Tra. Whats he 7;-+7-l(:? 
Bion, Miſtcr. a Marcontaiir, or a pedant, 
I know not what” bur ijormell1n apparcll, 
In gate andcountenaricefure'y like a Fathiere 
Luc, Avd whatol hin Trans ? 
Tr, It he be credulous, andiriullt iny role, 
G 2 
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This fanox will 1 doc you fgr his ſake, 


The T aming of the Shrew, 
Ile make him gladto ſceme /incenrio, 


And giuealluranceto Baptiſta Iinolay 
A3 if he wereEtheright V:xcenrio, | 


Par* Take mc your loue, andehen ler me alone, 


Enter a Peadant. 

Ped, God faue you lar. 

7ra. Andyoulir, you are welcome, 
Trauaile you farre en or are you'at the farthelt ? 

Ped: Sir at the farcheit tor a weeke or cwo, 
But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 
And fo to Tripohie, it God lead me lite, 

Tra, What Countreyman I pray ? 

Ped, Of HMantuz. 

Tra, Of Maintun Sir, marrie God forbid, 

And come to P44xa carciciic ot your litc, 


Ped, My lite(ir? how I pray? tor that gocs hard. 


Tra,” Tis death for any onein CAlantnug | 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the cauſc ? 
Your ſhips are {taid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuace quarrell*cwixt your Duke and him, 
Hut publiſh'd and proclaim'dir openly : 

*'Tis maruaile, bucthac you are bur newly come, 
You might hauc heardc elie proclatin'd about. 
' Ped. Alas fir, itis worle tor me then to, 
For I haue bills tor monje by exchange 
From F/grence and muſt heere deliuer them, 

Tra, Welllir,to doe youcourtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduiſe you, 
Firſttel] me, haue you cucr beencat Pi/:? 

Pea, Ilir,in Pia hauel often bin, 
P;/a renowned for graue Citizens, 

Tr:. Among them know you one //ineentio ? 

Ped, | know hininor, bur I hauc neardot him ; 
A Merchant of incomoarable wealth, 

Tra, He1is my father fir, and ſooth ro ſay, 
in count'nance jomewhat doth reſemble you, 


Bz0u. As much asan apple dothan oyficr, and all one, 


Tra. Toſauc your lifc inthis exttemaitic, 
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| © *T'wixt me,and one Bapriſtas daughter heere: 


. Andthinke it not the worit of all your fortunes, 


 Andthat which ſpights me more then allchele wants, 


The Taming of the Shrew. 


T hat you arc like ro Sir Vincentio. 

His name and credit (hall you vndertake, 

Andin my houſc you ſhall be friendly lodg'sd, 
Looke that you take-ypon yeu as youſhould,, _... . 
Youvnderitand me (ir : ſo ſhallyou ftay 

Till you hau* done your bukineſle inthe Citie : 

If chis be courchelir, accept of it, 

Ped, Ohfir 1 doe, andwillreputeyou euer 
The patron of my life and hibertie., 

Tra. Then goc withme, to make the matter good, 
This by the way Iletyou vnderſitand, 
My father is hcerclook'd for cuerie day, 

To paſlc aflurance of a dowre in marriage 


In all theſe circumſtances Ile inftruR you, 
Goc with me to cloath you as becomes you,  Exeunt. 
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Enter K atherina and Grums. | | ( 


Gru. No, no forſooth Tdare not for my life. 
Xat. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appeares, 
What, did he marrie me to famifh me ? 
Beggers that come vnto my fathers doore, 
Vpon intreatie hauc a preſentalmes, 
It not, elſewhere they meece with charitie : 
But I, who neucr knew how to intreate, 
Nor neuer needed that I ſhould intreate, 
Am ſtaru'd for meate ,: giddie for lacke of ſleepe : 
With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed , 


He docs it vader name of perteloue; 
As who ſhould ſay if I ſhould (leepe or cate, 
*T were deadly fickneltle, or elſe preſent death. 
I prethee goe , and ger me ſome _ 
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The T aming of the Shrew. 
I care not what, fo it be whol{ome foode. 
Gru. What ſay you to a Nears foote? ; 
XK ate. Tis palling good, I prechee let me haue its 
Gr. | tearcit is £00 chollcricke a mate, 
How ſay youto a tat Tripe finely broyl'd ? 
Kate, I like it well, good Gram: terch it mee 
Gr, cannot tell, I feare 'cis cholericke, 
Viharfay youto a peece of Becte and Muſtard? 
K ate, Adiſhthat I do loue to feede vpon. 
Gru, I butthe Muſtard 1s too hot a lictle, | 
Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let the Muſtard reſt, 
Gru, Nay then I will not, you ſhall hauc che Multard 


Orclſe you get no Beefe of Grams. 


Katei Then bothor one, or any thing thouwile, 
Gru, Why then the Muſtard without the becte, 
Kate. Go gerthce gone, thou falſe deluding llauc, 


Beats hin. 


That feed mc with the veric name of meate, 
Sorrowon thee, and allthe packe of you 
Thacriumph chus vpon ny milcrie : 
Uo getthee gone I lay, | 
Enter Petruchio, and Hortenſio with meates 
Petr. How fares my Kate, what ſycering all a-mort ? 
Hr, Mittris, what cheere? 
Kate. Faith ascold ascan be. 
P.t. Plucke yp thy ſpirits; looke cheeretully vpon me, 
Heere Loue, thou ſceſt how dil;gent Iam, 
To orefle thy meare my felfe, and bring ic chee. 
] am ſurc{weer Kate, this kindneſſe merirs thankes, 


_ Vihar, nota word” Nay chen choulou'lt it ::or ; 


Andali my paines 1:{ rted co no proofe, 
Heete take away this diſh, 
K ate. 1 pray youlecic ttand, 
Pet. The poorett {cruice 15 repaide with thankes, 
And io thall mine before you touch che meate, 
Kate, Ithanke you (lr, 
Hor, Sigmor Petruchio, fie you areto blame : 


A P F--* F - 
' Come Milits Rate, He beare you companie. 


Petr, Eatelt vp all Horten/e ut chou loueſt mee; 


Much 
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TheTamins of the Shrew, 


Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 
K ate eate apace zand now- my homie Loue, 
\W1ll we returne vnto thy Fathers houſe, 
And reuell itas brauely as the belt, 
Withſilken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 
Wichruttes and Cuffes, and Fardingales, and thinges? 
With Scarfes, and fannes, and double change of vrau'ry, 
With Amber Bracelets, Bcads, and a!l this kaau'ry. 
What haſt thou din'd ? The Tailor jtaycs chy leature 
To deckethy bodie with his rufflag trealure, 
Enter T azloy. 
Come Tailor, let vs ſcetheſe ornaments 
Enter Haberdaſher 
Lay forth the Gowne, Whatnewes wich you ſir? | 
Fel. Heereis the cap your Worlhip did beſpeake, 
Pet, Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 
A Veluerdith : Fie, fic,*aslewd and filthy, 
Why 'cisa cockle or a wallnur-ſhell, 
A knack, atoy, a tricke, a babies cap : 
Amway vithit come let me haue a bigger. 
X:e, Ie haueno bigger, this doth fit the cime, 
And Gen: lewomen weare ſuch caps as theſe, 
Pee. When youare gentle, you ſhall haue one too, 
And nottillchen, 
Hor. That will not be in haſt, 
K ate, Why (ir I truſt I may have leaue to ſpeake, 
And ſpeaxe I will, I am nochulde, no babe, 
Your be.cers hauc indur'dme ſay my minde 
Andit you cannot, belt you {top your cares, 
My tongue will cell che anger of my heart, 
Q: elſe my hearc concealing it will breake, 
Andratherchenicflnll, I will betree, 
Euen to the yitermoſtas I pleaſe in-words, 
Pet, Why thou laieſtcrue, it 18 a paltrie cap, 
A cultard coffca, a bauble, afilken pie, 
I loue hee well in that choulik'lt ar not. 
K ate, Loue me, or loue me not, | like the cap, 
Pet. Thy gowne why 1 : come Tailor lecvslec't. . 


« 
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Oh mercie God, what masking ftuffeis heere? | 
Whats this? a flzeuc? *cislike a demt-cannon, 
What, vp and downe caru'd hike an apple Tart ? 
Heers!nip, and nip, and cut,and flith aud(lath, 
Like to a Cenſor ina barbers ſhoppe 2 
Why what a denilsname a Tailor cal'it thou this ? 
Hor. 1iceſheeslike to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 
7 ai. You bid me make it ordcrlic and well, 
Accorcingtothetaſhion, and the time, 
Pet. Marric and did: butit you beremembred, - 
T did not bid vou marcei1t to the time. 
Goc hop me ouer cnery kennell home, 
For you {hall hop withour my cuſtomelir : 
le none of it; hence, make your beſt ofir, 
Kate, | neuerſaw a better faſhion'd gowne, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable : 
Belike you meane to make a pupperot me. 
Petr. Why true, he meanesro make a puppet of thee, 
Tail, Sheſaies your Worſhip mcanestomake a puppet of her. 
Per. Oh monſtrousarrogance: * 
Thou lyeft, chou thred, thou thimble, 
Thow yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 
Thow Flea, thou Nir, thou wintercricker thou : 
Brau'd in mine owne houſe with a skeine of thred: 
Awaythou Ragge, thou quancitie, thou remnant, 
Or Tſhall ſo be-mete thee withthy yard, 
Asthou ſhalt thinke on prating whil chou liu'ſt : 
I :ellchee T, thatthou haſt marr'd her gowne, 
Tail. Your worſhip is decciu'd, the gowne 15 made 
Tuſt as my maſter had direion : 
Grams gaueorder how it ſhould be done. 
Gr. Ipgawue himno order, I gauc him theſtuffe. 
Tail. But how did youdelire ic ſhould be made? 
Gru, Marrtie (ir with needle and thred, 
Tasl, But did you not requeſt to haue it Cut ? 
Grs. Thou haſt fac'd many things, 
Tail. 1havc. | 
Gr#, Face not mee 3 thou haſt brau'd many men , brauenot 
me ; 1 ww:ll neither bee fac'door bygu'd, I fay vnto thee, I boy 
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The Tamins of the Shrew. 
Maſter cut outthe gowne, bur I did noe bid him cut it topeeces z 
Ergochou lictt.. - np $71 

Tail. Why heereisthe noce of the faſhion to teſtifie. 
Petr. Read ir, 
Gra. ihe notelics in'srhroate if heſay'l ſaid fo, 
Tail. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. : 
Gra, Mailer , if eucr I ſaid looſe-bodied gowne, ſow me 1n 
the Skirts of ic, and beate me co death wictha bottome ot broy nc 
thred : I faid a gowne. LES en F- RFI 
Pet. Procce. ie. 
Tail. Wich a ſmall compaſt cape. 
74, I contetie the cape, 
7ail, With a trunke(lecue, 
Gra, 1 contell+ two fleeues, 
Tail. The {lceues curiouſly Cut, 
Pet, 1 there's the villatnies | | 
Gra. Error ith bill Gr, error ith bill? I commanded the fleeucy 
ſhould be cur out, and ſow'dvp againe, and that le proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armedin athimble, 
Tail. This 18 erue that I ſay , and T had chee inplace where, 
chou ſhould(t know it. BOS 297402201 = 
Gra. 1 amor thee ftraight 3take thou the bill, giue me thy 
meate-yard, at:d (pare not me. 
Hor. God=3-mercy Grams, then he ſhall haueno oddes. 
Per. Welllir in breete the gowne is not for me, 
Gra, Youare 1'th right (ir, 'tis for my miltris, 
Per. C,otakeic vp vato chy maſters vic. - 
Gru. Villaine, notfor chy life : Take vp my Miſtreſſe gowne 
for thy n:aRer: vic, 
Pet. Why fir what's your conceic in that? 
Gre. O' tic, the conc-1t 15 deeper chen you thinke for ; 
Take vp my Miſtris gowne to his maſters vie. ELL 3 

Oh ke, tic, fie. | | 
Per. Horten/o, fay thou wilt ſee the Tailor paide. 

Go take ic hence, be gone, and lay no-more, 

Hor, Tailor, Ile pay thee for chy gowace co morrow, 

Takeno vakindnelle of his haſtic words ; 

Away Liay, commend me tochy maſter, Exit Tait 
Pet, Well come my Katey we 67” "tag yourfache:s, 


_ Even 


. Gocall my men, ard let vs firaightto him, | 
*«.And bring our horſes vnto Long-lage end, 
There will we mounc, andthither walke on foote, ., 
Let's ſec, thinke 'tivnow ſome ſenen aclocke, 


TheT aning of the Sbrev, ; 


 Kuen intheſe.homeſt meane habiliments:. $24 


Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poore : 

For ds hs makes a bodice Th | | | 
And as the Sunne breakes through the darkeſt clouds,.' 
So hoyor pecreth in the meancſt habic. 

Whatis the Jay morepreciovstben the Lorke ? 

Becauſe his feathers arc more beautifull; _ 

Or is the Adder better thenthe Eels, 


a. Becauſe his paincedSkin contents the cye. 
Ohno Kare : neither art thou the woric 


For this poorefurniture, and meane antay.. 
fchou accountcdR it ſhame, lay it on me, | a 

Agd therefore frolke, we will hence torchwith,, . 

To feaſt and ſport vs at thy fathers houſe, 


And wcll we may come there by dinner time, 
K ate. Idarec allure you lir,'cis almoſt cwo, 


- And*will be ſupper time erc you come theye, 


- Per. Ieihall be (cuen ere l. go co hotſe : OTET 7 
Leoke what 1 ſpeake, or do,or thinke co doe, 


_ Yeu are fbill croſſing ig, firs let *calone, 


1 will not goe to day, and cre 1 doe, 

It fall be what a dlack. I ſay igas.,, | 
Hor, Why ſo this Gallant wall command cheſunue: - 

Enter Trc:i9 , endthe Ped dreft ike Vinterto, _ 

Tra. Sirs, ti11s 3s the houſe, pleaſe youthat I call. ; 
Ped. I what cife_and bt] be deceiucd, 

5ignior Baptiſ/a may reffenber me 

NEcrc twenii- yeares a BOeWn Genoa 
Tra, Where wee were Lodpers, at the Pegaſys, . 

Tis well, and hodyour owns un. any caſe . 

Wah ſuch auſtcrivieas Iongerh to afacher, 


*Enter Biondello. 
ex, 1 warranFyou : bur ſir here comes your boy, 
| ; w— oo OO - — . 


'Twers + 


TheTaniins of 12 Shrew. 


'Twere good heweereſchool'd. 4 
Tra. Fearc you not him: firra Brondello, 
Now doe your dutie thronghlie Faduiſe your 
Imagine'*eweretherigh Vencenrio. 
Zion, Tut, fearenor me. | 
Tra. Buc haſt then donethy errand to Baptifia. 
Bon, I told him that your father was at Venice, 
And that you look't for him this day in Padsa. 
Tra. Thvart atall fellow, hold thee that to-drinke, 
Heere comes Baptsffa : ſet yonr countenance fir. 


Enter Baptiſta and.Lucentio + Pedant bogged 
. and bare beaded, | 


Tra, Signior Baptiſfayou arc happilic met : 
Sir, thisis che Gentleman leoldyou of, 
I pray you ſtand good father tome now, 
Giue me Bsaxca for my Patrimony. 
Ped. Soft ſon: fir by yourleaue, having cometo Pads 
To gather in fome debts , my fon Lecenteo 
Made me acquainted with a waighae cauſe 
Ofloue beteweene your daughter and himſclte; 
And forthe goodreportT heare of you, 
And for the loue he beareth ro your daughter, 
And ſheeto him: co ſtay him noc coo long, 
I] am content in a good fatherscare, | 
To hauec hint os andit you pleaſe to like 
No worſe then I vpon ſome agreement 
Me ſhall you finde readie 2nd milg bf -i-. 
Wairh one conſcntto hauc her ſo beſtowed:: 
For curious I cannot be withyow | 
Signior Bapt:/a, of whom I heare ſo well. | 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what 1 haueto ſay, 
Your plainnefſe and your ſhortnelle pleaſe me well ' 
Righc rue it is your ſon Lacentso hiere 
Doth louemy daughter and ſhe loueth him 
Or both difſemble deepely their affeions: * 
Andtheretorcif you ſay no morethen this, -. /- 
That like a father you will deale with im, _ 
Ap INN” 
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TheT aming of the Shrew. 


The matchis made anC ll is done, 

Ycur ſonn: ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
Tra, I thanke you (ir, where then doe you know beſt 

We be affedand uch atlurance tane, 

As ſhall with eicher parts agreement ſtand, 

® Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucent tor you know 

b* Pitchers hauc eares, ani ] haue manic feruants, 

"i Belides old Gremzs is harkning fill, 

H AAd hzppilie we may be interrupted, 

$. Tra, Thenat my lodging, anditlike you, 

There doth my tail erhic : and there this night 

Wecele palle the buſincflepriuately and well: 

Serdtcr yourdaughter by your feruam here, 

My boy ſhall ferch theScriuener preſentlic, 

The worſt 1s this thac at fo ſlender warning, | 

You are like to haue a thinandflenderpirtance! | 
Bap, Ithkes me well : 

Cambs bic you home'andbid B5arca make herreadic firaight: - 

And if you willtell what hath hapned, 

ZLicentos father 1s arrivedin Padua, 

And how ſhe's like ro be Lxcentios wite. | 
Biond.. 1 pray the Gods ſhe may with oll my hearc. 


E Xie 
Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone, 
Enter Peter. 
S1gnior Bapri/iaſhall I leade the way, 
Welcome, one melle is liketobe your ehcere, 
Tome fir we will betterit i Piſa. | 
Bap, Itollow you. © © Exemnnte 
Enter Lucentio and B iondells, 

Bon. Cambio, 43 1 
, Luc, What {ailtthowBrorgello. | | 
B1ond, You ſaw my' Miſter winkeand laugh vpon you? 

Luce Brenacllo, what ef that? | 


LO Me. 


X | Lacs 


TheT aming of the Shrew. 


Luc. And what of him? Tg 
Biond His daughtceris to be brought by you tothe ſupper, 
Lec. And then. 

Z1on, The old Pricft at Saint Zakes Church 1s at your com- 
mand at all houres. 

Luc, And whatof all this: 

Zion. | cannot tell, expe& they are buſied about a counter- 
feir allurance: take you aflurance other, ( »m prenilegio ad Impre- 
mendum ſolem, roth' Church cake the Pricft, Clarke, and ſome 
- ſuffcient honeſt witneffes: 

If this bee not' thar yeu looke for, | haueno more to ſay, 
But bid Bianca farewell for cuer and a day. 
. Zac, Hear'ft thou ZBrond: ls, 

Biond, 1 cannot tarric: I knew a wench married inan ater - 
noone as ſhe went to the Garden for Parſelcy to itufte a Rabic, and 
{o may youlir: and fo adew (ir, my Maſter hath appointed meto 
goc to Saint Lukes to bid the Priclt be readie to come againſt you 
come with your appendix, | 

Lyc. ] may and will. if (hebe ſo contented: 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore ſhould 1 doube 3. 
Hap what hap may, Ilcroundly goabour her : 
Ic ſhall go hard if Ca-m6;o go without her, Exit, 


Enter Pet+uches Kate Hortenſio, 


Perr, Come on a Gods name,once moretowards our fathers? 
Goed Lord how bright ard goodly ſhines the Moone. 
K ate. The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light DoW- 
Pt. I fay it is the Moone that ſhines fo bright. 
K ate, ] knowit isthe Surnetiiat ſhine, ſo bright. 
Per. Now by my-mothers jonne, and that's my ſelte, 
Tt ſhall be moone,or (tarrc,or what 1 lift, 
Or crel journey to your Fathers houſe: 
Goe on, and fetchour horſes backe againe 
Eucr more croſt and croft nothing burcroſt, - 
Hort, Say as be ſaics, or we ſhall neuer goe 
K ate. Borward I pray, ſince we hauecome ſo farr, 
And be itmoone, or Sunne, or what you pleaſe: 
And if you pleale to call ita ruſh Candle ; 
 Hencetorth ] vowe ur flgll be fofor mes... 
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Petr, I ſay itis the Moone, 

K ate.| know't is the Moone. | ; 

Petr. Nay thenyou Jye: itis the bleſſed Sunne, | 

Kate. Then God be bleſt, it isthe blelled fun, 
Bur ſunne it isnot, when you ſay ir 15not, 


| And the Moonechanges cuen as your minde: 


What you will haue-it nam'd, cuen that it is, 
Ando it ſhall beſofor Katherine. 
' Hort. Petruchio, goe thy wayes, the field is won, 

Petr, Well, forward, forward thus the bowle ſhould run, 
And not vnluckily againſtthe Bias : | 
But ſofc ; Company 1s comtminghere, 


Enter Vincentis, 


Good morrow gentle Miltris, where away : 


Tell mec{weete K ate, andtell wecrucly tos, 


-HaRtchou beheld afrefher Gentlewoman: 


Such warre of white and red within her checekes : 
What ſtarrs do ſpangle heauen with ſuch beaucie, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heauenly face? 
Faire loucly Maide, once more good day to thee: 
Sweete XK ate embrace her for her beaucies fake , 


Hort. A will make'the man mad to makethe woman of him, 


Kate, Yong budding Virgin, faire, and freſh, and ſweete, 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboade? a 
Hippy the parents of ſo faire a chiide ; 

Happierthe man whom fauourable ſtars 
Alots thee for his louely bedfcllow. 

Petr. Why how now X ate, I heperhou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old, wrinckled, taded, withered, 

And nora Maiden, as thou dſailt he is, 
, Kate. Pardon old father my mittaking eyes, 
That have bin ſo bedazled with the ſunne, © 


| That every thing I look on ſeemeth greene; 
"Now [ perceiue chou art a reucrent Father; 


Pardon 1 pray thee for my mad miſtaking, 
P<tr. Do goed old grandlire, and wh all 


on makeknown 
Whici way thou trauclleſt if along with ys; "= 
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Vin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miſtris, \ | 
That withyour trange encouncer-much-amaſde me: 
My nameis call'd Vincentio, wy dwelling Pea, 
And bound I amo Padwxa, there to unfice+ | 
A ſonne of mine, which long | haue nor ſeene, 
Petr. What is hig. name? 
Vance Lucentio Gentile fir; | 
Petr, Happily mer, che happier fe thy ſonne-: ( 
And now by -Law, as well as reuerent age; 
I may imcitle thee my louing Father, 
The (iſter co. my wife, this Gentlewoman, 
Thy Sonne by this hath-married: wonder nor; - 
' Nor be not gricued, ſhe is of govd eſteeme, 
Herdowric wealchie, and of worthie birth; 
Brlide, ſo qualified, as may be ſeeme 
The Spouſe of any noble Gentlewoman - 
Let me imbrace with old Y/izcemrio, 
And wander weto fee thy honeft fonne, 
Who-will of thy arrivall be full ijoyons. - 
Vinc, But isthis true, oris it elſe your pleaſure,: 
Like pleaſant crauailors to breake a teſt 
Vponthe companie you ouertake ? 
Hort. .1 do aſſure thee father ſo it 15: 
Petr. Come gocalong and fcerhie truth hereof, 
For our firfmerriment hath made chee 1ealous. Exennte 
. . Hor, Well Petrachio, thishas put mein heart; 
Haue to my Widdow, andif ſhe froward, 
Then haft chon raught Horrenſioro be ymtowatd. IT = 


Enter Biondells, Licentio and Bianca, Grem;o 
ir o#t before. 
Eond, Softly and ſwiftly (ir, for the Prieft 1s ready, . 
Lac, 1 flie Biondello; but they may chance roneede thee & * 
bometherefoerelcaucvs.. hs Exit, 
Ziond, Nay faith* ile ſeethe Church ayour backe, 


Andthencome backe to my miſtris as ſoonegs I can, 
Gre, I maruaile (ambi0 comes not all this while, 


Enter Petruchio, K ategV incentio, Grunm 
With attendantss 


The Taming of the Shrew, \ 

Petr. Sir heres the doore, (11515 Luc-nesos houle, / 

Farhers beares moretoward tic Market-place, 
T hither muſt 1] and heerel leauey ulir, 
-- Vin. Youlhall not chooie bur drinke before you go, 
Tthinke I ſhall command your welcome here; 
And by all likcl;hood ſome cheere 15cromard. Knock. 
Grem, They're bufie within, you were beſt knecke lowder. 
Pedant lookes ont of the window. | 

Ped, What's he that knockes as he would beate downe the 
gates 
7 Vin. IsSigmor Zrcentto Witiua {ir ? 

Ped. He's within lir, bur not robe (pokenwithall. | 

Vinc, What if a man bring him a iundred pound or two: to 
make merric withall. 7 9{2 

Ped. Krepe your hundred pounds to your (clie, he ſhall neede 
none {olong as] live, 

Petr. Nay, [told you your ſonne was belouedin P ada: dot 
you hearc (ir, to leaue frivolous circumſtances, | pray you ell Sig - 
nior Lycentiontha: his Fatiics 18 comefrom Ps/z,andisheerc art rhe 
dooreto ſpeake with him, 

Ped, Thou lieſt his Facher 15 come from Padua, and herelook- 
ing out of the window. ' 2 

Un, Artthou his Father? 

Ped. 1tir. to his mother ſayes if I may belecuc her. 

Petr, Why how now Gentleman; why this 1s flat knaueric 
totake ypon youan other mans name, 

Pean, Lay hands on the villaine, I belecue a meanesto cozen 
fome bodic in this Citic vader my countcnance, 

Enter Brona-lls, | 
Bion. I haue ſcene them in the Church together, God ſen 
them good ſh pping : bur whe ishcere *mine old Maſter Yincenrio; 
now we are vnidone and broughtto nothing, 
Vx. 'Come hither crackhempe, 
Zn, | hopel may choolcSir, 
Un, Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee? 
_ Biond. Forgotyou, noir: I could nor torger you, for I neuer 
tawyor before 1n all my lite. "oP 

FYinc, Wharz'you hororius-villaine; didſt thou neuer ſec thy 
Maitris father, Vancertio; + nd Ws a 


Pp 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 
Fiou. What my worſhipull old maſter ?yes marrie fr (ee 
Where hc lookes eur otthe window. 
Vm. Iſtfo indeede. He beates Bronde!ls. 
Biox, Helpe, helpe, helpe, here's a mad man will murder mc. 
Ped:x, Hr Ip, fonne, helpeSignior Bapti/ta, 
Per, Prethee, Kate let's ftand aſide and fce the end of this 
commrouerke. 


Enter Pedant with [ernants, Baptiſta, TYarsoe 


Tra. Sir what are you that offer co beare my feruant ? 

Uinc. What am [ fir; nay what are you fir : oh immortal! Gods: 
eh ne villaine, a fiiken doublee, avelucc hole,a ſcarlet cloak 
and a o>fraine har : oh I am vndone, 1 am-yncone: while I plaie 
the good husband at home, my ſonne and my {cruant ſpend. all 
at rhe yruuctlhrie, 

Tra, How now what'sthe mater ? 

Bapt.'Whac is the man lunancke? 

Tra.Sir, you ſeeme aſober ancient Gentleman by your babir 
bucyour words ſhew you amad man: why fir, what cernes ic you, 


if I weare Pearle and gold; 1 chavke my good facher, I am able 


co Maintaine It, 
Uin, Thy father : ohvillaine, he is a Saile-maker in Bergamo, 
Bap. You Miſtake (ir, you miſtake ic, praic what do you think 
:18his name? 
Urn, His name, as if I knew not his name: [ haue broughe 


him vp euer fince he was three yecres old, and his name is 7r0#59. 
Ped. Awaic, away mad alle, his name is Lacextio, and he 1s 
mine onclicſonneand heixe<o the lands of me ſigutor Vincextio. 
Tin. Lucentio, oh he hath murdred his Mafſter;I ay hold on 
tim I charge you io the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me chou villaine, where 1s my ſonne Lxcentic ? 
Tra, Callforth an officer: Carric thismad knaue to the laile : 
Pacher Bapriffa, | charge you fee that he be fort@comming, 
Vince. Carrie mee tothe [ale ? 
Gre, Staie officer, he ſhall not goto priſon. 
Bap. Talkc not (iguior Grems: I ſay he ſhallgoeto priſon. 
Gre, Take heede (ignior Baptiſta, Ielt you be comcarche in 
this buſineſſe : I dare ſwearethis 18the right Virrentee 
Peg. Sweucit thou duh, 
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TheT aming of the Shre'v, 

Fre. Naic, I dare not{weare it. . 

Tran, Thenthou wer beftfay rhat I am not Lucentio, 

Gre. Yes I know theero be {igntor Lyceatio, 

Zap. Away with the dorard, to the laile with lum. 

E iter Briondello, Lncentiv and Branca 

Vin, Thus ftrangers may be baild and abuſd; oh monſlreus vil. 
laine. 
Bi:n, Oh we are ſpoil'd,and yonder he 18,denic him, torſwea 
him, or clic wee areall vndone. 

Exu Brindello, T ranio and Pedant as faſt as may bes 

Lyuc. Pardon ſweets taiher. K zeede, 

Vin, Laucs:my livecte fonnc? | 

Bian, Pardon deere father, \ 

Zap. How halt thou oftended, whereis Lacentso? 

Lc, Hcere's Luceiitio, right {onne to tic right Vincent;o, 
Znat hauc by marzlage madechy daughter mime, 
Wa ile counterteit ſuppoles bleerdhine- eine. 

"Gro. Heere's packing witha witnelle ro decoluevs all, 

Uin, Where 1s that damned villaine-7 mano, 

Fhat fac'd and bxzucd me In thus matter fo ? 

B ap, Why, tell me 35 not this my C'a»; bio : ? 

Bran: Cambio 8 chang? 4mito Dye i61. 

Lc. Loue wrought thefe miracles, BZ 1,149:104t5 lous- 
M:de mc exchanges my ſtate with 772-22, 
Whulc he did bezre my counten>ncetn the Towne, 


Aud apple Þ-Eauearnned at theflatt' i 


Vitatheowdbed haves +f may blafte +. 
What Tzau'0'd16, myfelte-entoritiim to; 
Then patdorhin) (weere Bathorior my ſake. 
Un, le flu the villaines nole-that- \\ ould heveſent: me tothe 
Latle. : 
Zap, But doo - hoarefir, hauc- you married'my daughter 
withour aSkmngmy- good wilh? 
Viz. Fearcnot ow: wec will content you; goto :- 
but 1 will in to be reveng'd forchis vitlanie, Exit. 
Lap. Apdrgfouadihy depth ofchisknayeric, Exir: 
" Lne EUEOR AR dels thylatherwillnocfrowne, 


Exennt.” 
Ges My cake isdough, bur Ilc xn amongthercſ; 


Ont of hopeof all, but my (hare of the teaſt, 


Kate, tus bead evifollow, ro ſecthe end of cthisadoe. | 


P:itr. Firſt kifle me Kats, and wee will. 

K ate, 'Whartin themidſtofche {treere ? 

Petr, What :r:thou aſham'd of me? 

Kate, N (ir,God forbid, but altam'd to kille, 


Pctr. Whyxhenter's home againe : Come Sircalert's away, 


XK ate... Nay, 1 will gue cheea kiſſe, now /pray Lone ſtay, 


Dir, Is not this well? comemy (iweete K 2te, 


Better onc: then neuer, torneuertco late, E xonnt. 


—, 


Attus Quintus, 


&A ent Alien Sts at. 


* __ 


—_ ——. —_ - _ 
a " 


_ - nd 
——— —— — | — Sd | Bs 1 ——— 
— * EE I—_R, —_— Tg 
C 


*©xter Baptiſta, Vincent, Gremo, the Pedant, Lucentio, and 


#, . Bianca, Tranto, Brondello Grumio, and wiadow © 
The ſerningmen with Tran bringing 
= A Banquet, 


Z,«c, Aclaſt es gh long, ouriarring porn. 
And cimeitis when raging Warre 18 come, 
Tolmule at ſcapes and perils ouerblowne: ' 
My faire /iarca bidmy father welcome, | 
While | withiſelte tame kinaneffe Welcome thine: 
Brother ”erruchso, fifter K ateromt;! (5 wt 
And thou Horrex/io with thiy louing Widow » : 
Fealt with the beft, and welcotme/rd my houle, 
My bankect isto cloſe our ftomaks vp 
After our great good cheete : pray you fir conne, 
For now wee {tt to chat as well as cate: 
Perr, Nothing bur fic and fit, and cate andente. 
Zap, Padnanfioords thiskirndneffe ſorne Petyuckie. 
Purtre Faduanttords nothing butwhat 1s kinde. 


Pet, Nowtor my life Hos r2#rotemres his Widow. = 
Wd, Then fieut! (nil et Pbeaffeard;: i wh 


Hor. you both our ſakes 1 wou'dthat word were rue, 
Petr, Yate WPRealey es? yer youmulle apy ſence ; 


——O— 


The Taning of theShrev. 
T meane Hortentiois afeard of you, TT 
id, He that is gideie thinkes the world wrnsround. . 
.F Petr, Roundlyrephed. 
3 | K are. Miſtris bow meancyon chat ? | 
bt #id, Thus I conceige by him. | 
Petr, Conceiucs by me, how likes Horten/ietha! ? 
. Hor, My Widdow fayes, thus ſhe concewesheatale. . 
Petr. Verie weil mended: kilichim tor chat good Widdoia, 
K ate, Hethar is giddie thinkesthe world turnesrounA, ' 
BY ] pray you tcl me what you mearcby caar, 
+ | 1/44. Your husband bcing troubled with a ſhrew, 
Me:ſurcs my husbands ſorrow, by his-woe 3. 
And now you know my meaning, 
K ate. Averie mcanc mMcaiLuvg, 
id, Right. I meanc you. 


'1F Kat. Ardl am mcanc indeed, reſpcaing you, 
'Þ Petr. Tolier Kare. 
: ! | Hoy, Taher/Viddow . | 
[+ Petr, Athnndred merks, my Kare does put her down, 


Her, That's my office 
Petr, Spokelike an Officer : ha co thee Lad, 
Drinkes to. Hertenſ10, | 

Bap. How likes Grey theſe quicke witted folkes.? 

Gre, Beleeuc me lir, they Bur tagether well. 

Bian, Head, and But an hafltie wicted hodie, 

Would ſay you Head aud Bur were head and worne, 

Ut, 1 Miftris Bride, hath tharaw kened you ? PAP? 

G ' $ian. I, bur rertrigh:ed me; che. fore fleſicepeagaine, 
YP:tr. Nay that you ſhallnoclince | » hauc begun: 

Haue at you for a better Teſt or too, 

Bien. Am1 your Bird, I meanc.co ft, & my buſh, 
And then purfuc me as yoy draw. my Bow. | 
Youarc welcame all. - - Exit Bidncd» . 
_ Petr, She hash1 pregented me, herefignior 77412, 
This bird you aim's. ar, thoughyou hip hecnoc, 

I kertorea health ro-all rharſhor and miſt, - | 
Tri. Obfir, Lycentio flipt melike his Gray-hound, 

Which runs himſclfe;end:carchesfor his Maſter. | 

© eeri5Pyood (wits fumile, bur ſomething curciſh, .. 


e 


Trae - 


- 
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Tra. Tis well firthat you hunted foryourſclfc: 
Tisthonghtyoar Decre decs hold you xa baye.. 
Bap. Oh, oh Pretuchio, Tranio Vis you OW. 
Lac, 1 thanke thee for that gi:d good Trans. 
Her, Confelle, confeſle, bach he nothityou bere ? 
, Parr, A haszlicle gald me | confetle: 
And asthe Icſt did glaunceaway from me, 
'[istento onent mainvd-youtoo out rigbr, 
Pap. Now'in good adneſſe ſonne Petruchio, 
| -binke thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all, 
Petr, Well Hay no : andthereforefir, allurance; . 
Ler'scach oneſend yaro his wife, | 
And he whoſe wife ismoit obedient, 
To come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propole. 
Hort, Content what's the wager ? 
Luc. Twente crownes, 
Petr, Twyenttecrownes.” 
Ilc yenture fo mngh of my-Hawke or Hound; 
Bur twengie times ſo much vpon my Wile. 
Lc. A hundred'then. + 
Flor, Content. | 
Petr, A match 'tis done; 
Hoy. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc, That willt. 
Goe BZ ;mdello, bid yaur Miſtris come to mie: 
i 50. I goe. 
Zap. Sonae Uebeyou halfe, Bianca comes, 
Lnc. Iehaueno halves : He bearcir all wy ſelte, - 
Enter Biondello. 
How now, what newes ? 
Bron. Sir, my Miſtris ſends you word 
That ſhe-is bufie, and ſhee cannor come, 


Petr, How ? ſhe's bulie and ſheecanrorcome: ivcharan anſinere? 


Gre. 1, and a kinde oneroo: 
Prate God lir your wife ſend ws nota ps: ao 
Pere I 4 better, 
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” Exits Bone 


EXT. 


Pets . 


The T aming of the Shrew, 
» Pet. Ohhointreats her, nay then ſhe mult noedescome, 
Hor. I am atfrai.i fr, doe what you can ; 
| Enter Biondclls. | 
Yours will not b< intreated : N »w where's my wife? { 
Bion, She laycyyou have ſome goodly Ictt in hand, 
She will no: come : ſhe bis you come to her, 
Petr, Worle and worle {he will not come; 


$ Oh vild, incollerable, not co be indur'd : ' 
*; Sirr2 Gr:41140; gaeto your Miilris, | 
al Say I command her come to Mc. E x8. 


|; Hor, Iknow her antwere, 

#3 Pet. Whan | Tr 
Hor, She will not. | | 
Petr,” The foulcr foregne mine, and there an end, {; 


Enter K aterina. 


B ap. Now by my holl:dam here comes, XK @terina, 
j Kat, Whacts your will lir, that youſend tor me? 
= . Petr. Where1s your lifter, and Horten/ios wite ? 
Kite, They fie conferring by the Parler fire, 
Petr, Goe Fetch them hither, it they demie troacome, 
Swipge wetizem ſoundly forth vnto their husbands ; 
Away Iſfay, and bring chem hither firaight. 
Luc, Hereis a wonder, if you talke ofa wonier. 
Hor, Anglo its: I wonder wha: it boads 
Petr, Marnie peace it baads, and loue, and quiet life, 
An awfullirule, and right ſupremacie: ke 
And to beſhort, what not, that's (weere and bappis. .. - 
Bap. Now faire betall thee good Perrwchyo; 
The wager thou haſt won, and [will adde : 
Vato their lofles ewentic thouſand crowacs, 
Another dowric to anocherdaughter, |, 
For ſheis chang'd as ſhe had never bins... 1 4; 4; 
+7: Per. Nay, 4 will win my wager better yer, 
And ſhew more {jgne of her obedience, 
Her new built yertue and obedience, 2 ZIRR 
Enter Kate, Bianca, and Wadgdew. 1 +. 
: xee-wbercihe comes, ang brings your froward Wiles ) + 1 
Asprilgnersto ker womanlic perſwaſion;.— © 1: .114:3 
I POSI K aterine 


py - Ann 


T he Tamine ofthe Shrew. 
K aterine, that Cap ob yours becomes you net, 
Cfwich that bable, threw it vnderfoote. 
1/id. Lord:let mc netierhaveacauſctoligh, 
11ll I be brought co ſuchafilliepalle; 
Bay. Fie whats fooliſh duntieea}l you this? 
Luc. I wowld your dutie were astooliſh too: 
The witdome of your dutiefaire Bzarca, "24 
Hath coſt me five hundre& crownes finceſupper time, 
Bias. The morc tooleyoutorlaying onmy-dutic, 
Pets Katherine'l charge thee tell theſe head-firong women, 
what dutie chey doc owe their Lords and husbands: - 1% 
1/:d. Come, cone, your mocking : we will haue no telling, 
Per, Come on | fay, and firit begin with her, 
Fd. She (hall nor, 
Pit. 1 faytie ſhall, and frftbeginwith her. hp 
Kate, Fie,fie, vaknr chatchrearning; ynkind brow, 
And dare nor icornetultglances from thoſecies, 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Goucrnovr. 
Tr blots thy beaurie, as frofts doe bire-che Mead:s, 
Contoundsthy fame, as whirlevindes ſhake faire buddy. | 
Andin no fdrivecismeer&oramiable. | 
A woman mod; is l':kexfountometrouwbled, -- 
Maddie, 1]] ſeeming rlicke, berefrof bemiric, - 
And whilertisfo, nene4{o dric-or thirtte? 
\W1ll daigne to fip_ ortouch one drop of it, 
Fy busband is chy Lord: thy lite; chy Reeper;* © 
Thy head, thy ſofter*1gne-:onethar caresforchee;. © 
And tor thy mainiteragce: Commurs hisbodis- + - 
To paintulllaboug, borh by (ea and]and: 
To watch che nighc.1n ſtor-nes, the day in cold, 
WhrRchou ly'tt warme at home; ſecure and ſafe, 
nd craues no other mouce-archy hands; © 
But loue, tare lookes, and true obedience; 
T oo licic'pavment for ſo great a.debr, 
Such duric as the ſubie owes thie Prince, 
Egen ſuch a woman vweth io her hu+band 3 
And when the 1s froward, peeuith, fullen, ſower; 
And not obedient to his honeſt will: 
War 1s ſhe buta toule concending Rebelly, 
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My hand is rcadiemay it do hum eaſc. 
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And gracelcfle Traitonrio ber louing Lord ?- 
Tam afham'd that women are ſo imple, 

To offer warre, where they ſhau}d kacele for peace: 

Orſecke for rule, ſupremacie, and (way, - 

When they are bound toſeruc, loue, and obay. 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and weake ,and (moorh, - 

Vnaprto toyle, and trouble 1n the world, | 
Buc thac our ſoft conditions, and our harts. | 
Should well ggree with our excernall parts? 

Come, come, you (roward and vaable worrwes 

My minde hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

My hearc as great, my reaſon haplic more, 

To bandic werd for word, and frowne for frowne; 

But now I fce our Launces are bur ftrawes : 

Our ſtrength as weake, our weakencefle paſt compare, | 
Thac ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are, f 
Thenvalcyour Rtomackes, for itis no boore, 

And place your hands below your husbands faote: 

In coken of which daric, if he plcaſc, | 


£ 


Per. Why ther's a wench : come on, and kifſe me Kate. - 
Luc. Well gothy wayes old Lad for thou ſhalc ha'c. 
Yin, 'Tisa good hearing, when children arc toward. 
Lxc, But aecth ins tom women arefroward, 
Pet, Come K ate, wee'l ro bed, 

We three are married, bur you rwo are ſped. 

'T was I won the wager though you hit the whute. 

And being a winner, God giueyou good might, 


s ;: Ext Pertruchie. 
Flerten, Now go thy WAyCS thou haſt tatn'd a curſt Shrow. 
Lc. 'Tis a wonder by your leave, ſhe willtam'd fo, 
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